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" “One Touch 


\ of Nature 


makes the whole 
4 world kin.” 


- The Japanese are nature 
4 y) lovers and their national flower 
~/ festivals are public demon- 
AN; strations of their sentiments. 

You cannot understand these in- 
teresting and progressive people by 
K\\ 









reading newspapers, magazines and 


}e guide books. 
. Take a Trip to Japan 


» / and study the race on their own ground. The odd customs, 
YY) beautiful gardens, unique temples and hospitality of the people 













will be a source of pleasant memories for years to come. Better 


\{ go on the next sailing of the 
AN Steamship “Minnesota” 


‘| Largest, most comfortable steamship on the Pacific. Follows the 

4, mild Japan current, Seattle to the Orient. Write for folder 
4 descriptive of trip to any representative of the Great Northern 
i Railway, Northern Pacific Railway, or 


) Great Northern Steamship Company 


A. L. CRAIG, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 









Published simultaneously in the United States, (rreat entered at the I’ost Office at New York, N. Y., as Second 
Britain, Canada and British Possessions bd . Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright in Great Britain by James Henpsrson & Sone oe Copyright, 1907, by Lirs Punuisuixe Co. 











AY Y/ ee Oe Sa ‘at Trav. Pass’r Agt., 209 Adams St., Chicago, Ill. 

‘ul W. A. ROSS, Ass’t General Passenger Agent, Seattle, Wash. 

Ne BOST( Phas Washington oo and 207 Old South Bldg. 

AX) NEW YORK—31 d 379 Broadway. 
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Sharp Turns 
and over 


Rou gh Roads 


TRUFFAULT- HART FORD 
SHOCK ABSORBER 
"Is {Indispensable 
afety and Comfort 
Adopted as part of equipment by 


seventeen prominent 
manufacturers. 





















HARTEORD SUSPENSION Co. 
E. V. HARTFORD, Pres. 
67 Vestry St., New York 


Applications made at our Garage, 
212-214 W. 88th St., N.Y. 








































HAVE YOU READ? 


cs 


WHAT TIRES EQUIPPED THE CARS THAT a 
Won the Annual San Francisco Relia- 





bility Run July 3d and, untouched, won 





the famous Del Monte Cup next day— 








Broke the World’s 24-hour record at 3 


Detroit June 21st and 22d— 
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restone 
PNEUMATIC TIRE 


The largest exclusive rubber tire makers in America 


FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
AKRON, OHIO 


BRANCHES: NEW YORK: 233 West 58th Street, cor. Broadway. PHILADELPHIA: 
211 N. Broad Street. ST. LOUIS: 2226 Olive Street. BOSTON: 9 Park Square. 
CHICAGO : 1442 Michigan Avenue. DETROIT: 240 to 242 Jefferson Avenue. 
BUFFALO: cor. Ellicott and ‘Tupper Streets. PIT rSBURG: 5904 Penn Avenue. 
























Seek 2°37 




































HINCKEL & 
WINCKLER 


ae 1908 F Vectel abhor: 


Finest 

Rhine and ..@3 ¥ 

Moselle Jy y ome i 
Wines PP a. 


Grand Prize 
st. Louis 1904 


Send for Catalogue 
of Specialties 
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5 yi C. H. ARNOLD & CO. 


" 2 (E.. W. Snyder, Pres.) 
= ¢ 
a FR Sole Agents New York 





Type D Five-passenger Touring-car, 
28 horse-power, $2850. Top and special 
equipment or colors extra. 


Forty per: cent more power 
without more weight. 


The greatest advance since 
automobiling began. 


16 h. p. Touring-car $1850 

16 h. p. Runabout $1750 

28 h. p. Touring-car or Runabout $2850 
42 h. p. Touring-car or Runabout $4000 


Landaulets and Limousines. 
Prices f. o. b. Syracuse 


Send for book of Advance News. 


H H FRANKLIN MFG. CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 


MUSIC FROM A BABY GRAND. 


THE TRUNK %2!7-" GUARANTEE 
DOES YOUR TRUNK SUIT YOU? 3, 


Want one that keeps clothing free from wrin- 
kles, never “mussed-up,” . 
always get-at-able; that protects 

against dust and observation 2™ ea 

and occupies half the usual a 


ey Sa ~~ 
‘. & , 
space in room, yet carries con- Hae Ga 
tents safely when journeying ? 9 aw | 
. 4 


THE TRUNK =" GUARANTEE 


SAPONACEOUS 


D E N T | N E by a dealer when you have made up 


your mind that you want an article 
2c. stamp to cover postage. advertised ia LIFE? 


@ |CALDER’S| BE SIDE-TRACKED 


Simply write and ask for it, enclosing 
We believe that once you have tried ‘ 
it, you will ever afterwards DEMAND If the dealer offers you a substitute— 
CALDER’S. “just as good and cheaper,” will you 
HIGHEST QUALITY not serve your own interest and the 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS interest of all honest manufacturers 


ALBERT L. CALDER Co. by saying, “No, thank you, 
189 NO. MAIN ST., PROVIDENCE, R. |. a 


CALDER'S NAIL POLISH TABLET Ill 174 NT WHATI ASKED FOR THE TRUNK Ys GUARANTEE 


P & S “HOLDS-ALL” Ward- . 
robe Trunks doall this. Hand- 

some catalogue on request; » Me 
trunk on approval. oe 


THE J. F. PARKHURST & SON COMPANY 


Factories: 283 Main Street, Bangor, Maine 
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Pabst Extract 


4he"Best' Tonic 


For 
Mother and Baby 


At that anxious period before and imme- 
diately after baby is born, when the mother 
must bear a double burden, it is vitally 
important that she take on double strength. 
Nourishing and strengthening food must 
be provided in plenty for both mother and 
—_. while for the mother herself there 

ae s a time of suffering, the dread and 
realism of which will be greatly lessened if 
she will steadily prepare the way by the 
liberal use of 


Pabst Extract 


The Best Tonic 


This rich, wholesome food, combining the 
nutritive ‘and tonic properties of malt and 
hops in palatable and predigested form, is 
welcomed by the weakest stomach and 
quickly assimilated by the system. It 
gives strength to the muscles, revitalizes 
the blood, and furnishes nourishment in 
abundance for the growing child, at the 
same time it calms the nerves, inducing 
sweet, refreshing sleep for mother and 
babe, thus assuring strength, vigor and 
health to both. 


Pabst Extract 
The Best Tonic 


is a strengthening and palatable food for 
the convalescent. Quickly restores the 
shattered nervous system and acts as a 
tonic for the weak, worn-out and over- 
worked. It aids digestion and is a quick 
relief for dyspepsia. 


For Sale at ail Leading Druggists 
Insist upon the Origina 


Guaranteed under the National Pure Food Law 
U. S. Serial No. 1921 


Free Picture and Book 
Send us your name on a postal for our interesting book- 
let and * = s First Adventure.’ a beautiful picture of 
baby life. Both FREE. Address 


Milwaukee, Wis. 


Pabst Extract Dept. 11 
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FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 
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CLARK’S TENTH ANNUAL 
CRUISE. Feb. 6, 08, 70 days, by 
specially chartered S.S. “‘Arabic,”"” 16,000 tons. 3 TOURS 
ROUND THE WORLD. 











WEBBER'S 
knit JACKETS 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, seam- 
less and elastic. Cut shows No. 4, price 
$7—guaranteed best knit jacket made at 
any price. Suggest Oxford or Tan. Ifnot 
at your dealer's, sent express paid; return 
ifnot satisfied. Other Jackets, Coats, Vests, 
Sweaters and Cardigans, for men, women 
and children, all prices. Catalogue free, 


Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Sta. F, Detroit, Mich, 








The Hunting of Emerson Hough 


MERSON HOUGH, who has given us 
an historical picture of the cowboy that 
hangs on the line in the literary portrait 
gallery along with Owen Wister’s romantic 
creations, is back in Chicago from a three 
months’ hunting trip in Alaska. Mr. 
Hough went to Alaska ‘“‘loaded for bear.” 
Exhibiting what the dramatic critics call a 
‘*fine restraint,’ he waives his timely op- 
portunity for discourse upon the celebrated 
gyascutus, which, as any Northwestern 
tourist will tell you, haunts the slopes of the 
most precipitous mountains—always eva- 
ding capture because its legs, shorter on the 
one side of the body than on the other, are 
peculiarly adapted to scooting up an in- 
clined plane. If you shut your eyes, and 
exclude all distracting sounds, you may 
frame a mental picture of Bruin gyascutus 
in action. You will then readily under- 
stand how such a bear, after once getting 
into his stride, is almost immediately lost 
to view, provided he is headed the right 
way. You will also clearly perceive that 
the gyascutus can proceed at this swift 
gait only in one direction. If his left legs 
are shorter than his right, and the moun- 
tain range runs the way he wants to go, his 
course is inland and his goal secure. But 
if the bear, while grazing! on the northern 
slope of a range running east and west, at- 
tempts to escape the hunter, it is obvious 
equally to John Burroughs and Professor 
Long that he must, if hotly pursued, ulti- 
mately run into the sea, or take the back 
track on the southern slope, only to fall 
upon the rifle of the hunter’s patient con- 
federate.? 
X* 2 ** 
ANY vexed questions concerning the 
gyascutus have arisen in debate 
among the adventurous tourists who make 
the perilous sea trip from Tacoma to Sitka 
in the summer months. Does the brevity 
of all these bears’ legs, laterally speaking, 
correspond? Or, are there left-sided and 
right-sided bears? And if you flushed a 
covey® of left-sided and right-sided bears 
on the southern slope of a mountain range 
running northeast by east, what would be 
the logical result? Again, if the brevity of 
limb is uniform in the species, and the 
mountain ranges, or the bears—or both— 
run in the right direction, how comes it that 
the gyascutus is scarcer than the grizzly? 
1 “Bears often graze.”—T. Roosevelt (“Good Hunt- 
ing. 


2The question arises: Would Jack London and 
Theodore Roosevelt, each watching the same bear, see 
him run in the same way ?—Ed. Literary Zoo. 

3“*We flushed a covey of bears.” (From the “ Diary 
of an Alaskan Tourist’’). 


eathersilk 


TRADE MARK 


Petticoat; ' 
















Made of the New Taffeta 


Feathersilk 


Light Strong 
Pure Dye 


For sale everywhere. 





Look and wear as ” 


if they cost four times as much 
as they do. 






This Trade Mark must be on the waistband. 


Feathersilk the new Taffeta is for sale at all Lining 
Departments, Price 35c. a yard. 















Boys and girls will 
dread the drudgery 
less if, as an inspira- 
tion to well-doing, 
they are given a pen 
they will be proud 
to write with. A pen 
that protects clothes 
from ink-spots because its 
simple common-sense and 
workmanlike construction 
keeps the ink in sufficient 
amount where it belongs 
at the point of the per 
and not oozing out from joints and 
crevices. Thereis only one such 
pen, and that is 
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A pen that stays put in a boy’s Pocke 

because of the Clip-Cap. A pen that wil! 

teach boy or gigl neat and orderly habits 
Sold by the best dealers everywhere. 








E.Waterman Co., 173 Broadway.N-Y- 
SCHOOL ST.6OSTON. 209 STATE ST. cnicaso. 36 ST —_— > st, wt 
742 MARKET ST., SAW FRANCISCO. 12 GOLDEN LANE. 
































The OXYGEN Tooth Powder 


Cleanses the teeth, keeps them white, prevents as relieves sensitiveness, purifies 

the breath, prevents formation of tartar, the mouth in « healthful conditian. 

Druggists ascents Sample and booklet on request Serial No. 155 
McKESSON & ROBBINS, 91-97 Fulton Street, New York 
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R. HOUGH is silent on the subject— 
more’s the pity. ‘‘Each spring,” he 
say, ‘I go bear hunting for the sake of rest 
last spring in British Columbia and this 
pring in Alaska. I have killed more than a 
jozen bear (we got six grizzlies this spring), 
and I recommend grizzly hunting as a safe, 
ne and restful literary recreation.” 
This confirms the opinion of “‘the great- 
est authority on big game.” ‘‘The brain of 
| grizzly bear,” wrote Theodore Roosevelt, 
effect, a good many years ago, “‘is about 
1c size of a pint bottle, and any man who 
i fair shot should be able to hit a pint 
hottle, poised a few paces away.” 


The Author's Primer 


\ HAT is a book? 
A collection of printed pages with the 
author’s name at the top-of each one. 
How may an author be recognized ? 
By the famous books he intends to write. 
What class of authors is greatly in the 
majority ? 
Those that are unable to sell their crea- 
tions. 
What is a stylist ? 
\ writer who keeps up with the latest 
styles in writing. 
lo attain success in writing, what is nec- 
sary? 
\ sufficient number of friends to pur- 
chase the book. 
What is a poet? 
\ person who wears net ties and is un- 
able to sell the verse he writes. 
What is a verse-writer ? 
A person who sells poetry. 
What is a short story? 
A story with a startling title. 
Why is plot construction necessary in 
writing stories ? 
It isn’t; but the editors are foolish enough 
to think it is. 
What is a juvenile story? 
\ story in which the juveniles display 
the judgment of mature people. 
What class of stories are most appreci- 
ited by editors ? 
Those they don’t receive. . 
What is meant by ‘‘the Muse” ? 
\n imaginary lady who is always asleep 
hen you want to talk to her. 
\re there any unsold stories ? 
Oh, ves; the best stories are always un- 
ld 


th 


S 


In writing a story, what should the au- 
thor bear in mind ? 

The size of the check he will accept for it. 

Why do editors return stories ? 

Because return postage is enclosed. 

State another reason. 

It does not mean that the story is with- 
out merit, but that it is merely unsuited for 
their present needs, or they may be over- 
stocked with material. 

How may a writer give his stories to the 
world ? 

Continued on page 275 
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Speedometer 


‘The Jones Speedometers were simply invaluable. 
No speedometer in the world ever had such a rapid and 
violent testing,” says S. F. Edge, driver of the Napier 
Cars on the Brooklands Track, London, England. 


miles per hour. The cable revolutions per hour at a 66- 


mile speed total 168,300 or 4,039,200 in 24 hours. 





THE MOST REMARKABLE RECORD 


ever made, made possible through the use of a 


Jones 


1,581 miles 1,310 yards in 24 hours, averaging 66 


Write for Bulletin No. 34 


JONES SPEEDOMETER, 76th St. & Broadway, NEW YORK 




















The Vital Importance 
of Facial Massage 


for MEN 


The primary reason for a massage with 
Pompeian Cream is cleanliness. Men need 
it more than women because a man’s face 
gets dirtier than a woman’s. He is more 
exposed to wind and dust. His face is 
never protected by veils. He engages in 
strenuous outdoor work or athletic exer- 
cise. Perspiration mixed with the dust of 
the toil or the game settles in the skin pores. 
The dash of cold water afterwards is utterly 
inadequate to dislodge it. 

Men are constantly shaving. Soap is 
first rubbed into the skin; then it 1s further 
scraped into the pores by the razor. Unless dislodged, it is left to 
harden there, forming blackheads or pimples. 

There is only one way to thoroughly remove pore-dirt—by mas- 
sage. There is only one perfect medium to use— 


Pompeian 
Massage Cream 


It is rubbed i/o the pores and then rubbed ouf again, carrying with 
it all grime and dirt and impurities. The fact that your face /ooks better 
afterward is simply because it is clean. Constant use will remove wrinkles 
that come from fretting, worry and dissipation. It will tone up the whole 
skin texture making it tough and proof against shaving soreness. 

You can buy Pompeian Massage Cream of your druggist for use at nome—you will find J 
that you can massage yourself easily and satisfactorily with Pompeian. All good druggists 2 
carry it. Regular size jars by mail’ where dealers will not supply. Price soc. and $1.00 a jar. 

Any good barber can give a Pompeian Massage. Insist on Foumeien Massage Cream. © 

Substitutes for the genuine Pompeian Massage Cream are unsafe, often positively harm- 4 





ful. Look for the trade-mark on the bottle when getting a massage at your barber’s or 4 
when buying at a druggist’s for home use. Do not accept an imitation of Pompeian. $ faveun 
©” 26 Prospe 
GENEROUS SAMPLE MAILED FREE - 8° Govan onc 
Gentlemen:— 


_ Our booklet on facial massage, sent free with the samples, gives full simple a Please send, with- 
directions for massage at home. Your name sent us on the coupon or on & out cost to me, one 
Oo 


“ : : f your book on 
a postal will bring it. ae - 

Your wife or sister will be glad to have Pompeian Massage Cream Pa liberal sample of Pom 
in the house. Most women to-day recognize its value in maintaining S Massage Cream. 
a clean, clear, healthy skin. It contains no grease. s 


POMPEIAN MFG. CO., 25 Prospect St., Cleveland, 0. ro Name 


Pompeian Massage Soap we believe to be the best toilet and & 
bath soap on sale to-day. As surface cleanser it is wonderfully Address......... ee — 
efficient — contains same medicinal properties as Pompeian 
Cream. 25cents a cake; 60 cents a box of 3 cakes. 

























2000 feet—second. 


Agency, 











RELOADED BY ITS RECOIL 


No work to shoot this new 
trigger for each shot and the rifle shoots until the mag- 
azine holding 5 cartridges is empty. 
It is reloaded in one second by pushing the contents of a 
clip into the open breech. 

The .35 Remington cartridge strikes a ton blow. 
bullet weighs 200 grains and has 


It is a take down, hammerless, accurate, safe rifle, and 
“Big Enough for the Biggest Game” 

WRITE DEPARTMENT 8 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 


315 Broadway, New York City. 


Remington. Just pull the 


The 


a velocity of about 






FOR NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 





Works, Ilion, N. Y. 









































“TOUCH NOT A SINGLE Bow!” 
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ideals, can make it. 





Every piece of Tobey Hand- 
made Furniture bears 


this stamp in copper 





Tobey 


Handmade Furniture 


is not theresult of efforts to produce better furni- 
ture than thatof other makers. Theonly standards 
reckoned with in its constructionare the ideals es- 
tablished fifty yearsagoand developed during our 
half-century of experience in making elegant fur- 
niture for the best types of American homes. 


In point of design, quality of materials and in- 
tegrity ofconstruction, each piece of Tobey Hand- 
made Furniture is as perfectasthe highestartistic . 
skill and the best available craftsmanship, pains- 
takingly directed toward the achieving of our 


If you are seeking furniture of this kind we would 
be pleased to have you inform us of your needs. 
Our booklet, ‘About Tobey Handmade Furniture,” 
is free upon request. 


> 





The Tobey Furniture Company 


CHICAGO 


Wabash Ave. and Washington St. 


NEW YORK 





11 W. Thirty-Second m4 


Sandersons 
Mountain | 


Dew 
The 


the high reputation of 


Scotch Whisky rests 


A Treat 


for all good Whisky 


drinkers 





~— Tcannot pay for my $3,000, four-cylinder Motor Car 3 
Machine @ 


| still in freight house. Best known American make—New. 7 


on which I have paid a 30 per cent. deposit. 


Address 


| Make me an offer, cash or time. 
McTWOMBLY, care Life, 





OU can't remove Grease Spots by any chemical) | 
. | They come back. Our Patented Process clean!” 


them permanently. Ask for booklet. 








Jules Doux, French Dyer-Cleaner, 6 Burnet St. , Utica,N.Y. ~ 
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WHISKEY 
ALD MN ie 


Those who know, pronounce 
it “just right.” 
. ABSOLUTELY PURE 
MELLOWED BY AGE 
Sole Agents 


W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 


My 
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By purchasing a magazine in which to 


blish them. 
What is an article? 
\ statement of facts that will excite a 
itroversy. 
What is a critic? 
\ man who says your book would be 
id if you had written it better. 
What is a good critic? 
\ person who speaks well of your book. 
What is a dramatic critic ? 
\ critic who can roast a play without go- 
to see it. 
\Vhat is a genius? 
\ person who sits down and dashes off a 
story without having to think about it. 
What is the necessary qualification of a 
ius ? 
\ position in the business world which 
|| support him while dashing off stories. 
What is the crying need in the literary 
rld? 
\ publisher who will accept stories that 
not be disposed of elsewhere. 
Herman Da Costa. 
Critics and Criticised 
T' {AT very vivacious English poet, Mr. 
John Davidson, has expressed his 
pinion of people who do not like his verse. 
Ile has written a stern letter to the London 
nes, bidding his critics mind what they 
re about, as all reviews are sent him by a 
press-cutter. ‘I consider every cutting 
carefully,” he says, “rejoicing in good-will 
wherever I find it, and rejoicing also in the 
virulence of my enemies, which becomes 
more and more concentrated with every 
new testament or tragedy. A man is not 
even half known to himself and others by 
the company he keeps; the enemies he 
succeeds in making are the true mark of 
his character, and of the greatness of his 
intention.” 
his is an admirable point of view. If 
a man can once convince himself that all 
i0 disagree with him are wrong, and that 
unenthusiastic reviewer is of necessity 
ignoble enemy, he is as safe from 
humps and scratches as a padded wall. 
Mr. Davidson considers that his country 
d his countrymen are in a bad way. 
Otherwise reviews would be kinder, and 
les bigger. ‘I would define Art in 
ingland,” he writes, ‘‘as that which can- 
not be discussed in any newspaper, in any 
veekly, monthly, or quarterly; that which 
cannot be produced in any theatre; that 
which cannot be hung or placed by any 
committee.” 
it sounds as if Art were highly improper; 
but perhaps this is not what is meant. If 
there be something which cannot be dis- 
cussed by newspapers Mr. Davidson, and 
Mr. Davidson alone, knows what that 
something is. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 








 MELODANT-ANGELUS 


The ONLY Artistic 


PIANO-PLAYER 






is the 


The greater your love for music, the deeper your appreciation of music 


| perfectly rendered, the more irresistibly will the MELODANT-ANGELUS 
appeal to you. 


For the MELODANT-ANGE LUS is the only piano-player 


_ by whose aid the most artistic results may be accomplished in rendering 
either simple or complicated music. 


The installation of the MELODANT fulfils a long- 
With this 










awaited need in piano-player construction. 
new device the accompaniment of the composition is 
subdued and the melody notes correctly accented. 


With the MELODANT, the PHRASING LEVER, the DIAPHRAGM PNEUMATICS and the 
MELODY BUTTONS—all exclusive features—the ANGELUS is supreme among all instruments of 


this kind. 


Without these four devices a musically correct performance is impossible, and, as no 


other piano-player possesses them, logically none other is practicable from an artistic standpoint. 
The Cabinet ANGELUS to play any make of piano, the Knabe-Angelus and the Emerson- 
Angelus Pianos are now equipped with the MELODANT. 


Write 


for name of nearest representative, where vou can both hear and play the 


MELODANT-ANGELUS without obligation. 


For Sale in all 
principal cittes. 


Established 1876. 
















Descriptive Liter- 
ature on request. 


THE WILCOX @ WHITE CO. 


MERIDEN. CONN. 


























I ama grandmother with grandchildren go- 


: ing to school, Kosmeo 
has kept my skin youthful and my complexion clear, therefore 1 
know that it will make your complexion clear and youthful. 


Ko smeo —. reates a 


ctComplexion 


Kosmeo clears the skin by cleansing the pores in a healthy, natural 
way from blackheads, pimples and ordinary blemishes. It stimulates 
the glands, increases the blood circulation, feeds and nourishes the skin 
tissues, thereby keeping the skin free from flabbiness and wrinkles. It 
protects the skin from tan, freckles, chapping, etc. For men’s use after 
shaving it promptly allays all irritation. 


Price 50 Cents. At all first-class dealers, or by mail postpaid. 
Free A Sample Box and Kosmeo Book 
Mrs. Gervaise Graham, 1475 Michigan Avenue, Chicago 












“ 
, GLEN 
(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI wh OTHER WHISKIES.) 


G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 


Sole Agents, New York 


GENTLEMEN 


Who dress for style, neatness 
and comfort wear the improved 


BOSTON 
we 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


“Bl The Name is 
stamped on every 
a, 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—-NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk soc., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 


BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


ALWAYS EASY 





“VIYELLA 


REG’D 


FLANNEL 
New Fall Designs for 1907 


Plaids! Stripes! Solid Colours! 


FOR 


Shirt Waists, Shirt Waist Suits, Dressing Sacks 
and Children’s Garments, Men’s Golfing 
Shirts, Pajamas, Etc. 


“VIYELLA” can be obtained at the leading Dry 
Goods Stores and Men’s Furnishers 


DOES NOT SHRINK 


lA lady, in writing to an intelligence office 
for a housemaid, used her monogram sta- 
tionery, and said: ‘‘ That is one more way 








a housemaid I want.” A business letter on 


OLD HAMPSHIRE BOND 


“Look for the Water Mark” 


is a very effective way of giving any busi- 
ness man to understand what sort of prop- 
osition you offer or entertain. 


That it pays always to use Orp Hampsuire Bonp for commercial stationery 
is the testimony of prudent business men. 

Prove this for yourself—have your printer show 
you the Orv Hampsuire Bonn Book of Speci- 
mens, or, better still, write us for a copy. It 
contains suggestive specimens of letterheads and 
other business forms, printed, lithographed and 
engraved on the white and fourteen.colors of 
Otp Hampsuire Bonn. Please write on your 
present letterhead. 


Hampshire Paper Company 


The only paper makers in the world 
making bond paper exclusively 


South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 





of giving them to understand what sort of 
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Passed 


E WATCHED and waited through the night 
Until, his head low bent, 
He nodded once—’twas only once— 
The Great Chance came—and went. 


How to Become Rich 


es ORDER to become rich it is necessary merely 
to follow the perfectly simple procedure of any 
king of finance. Thus: 

Borrow all the money you can upon the property 
you already own. 

With the money buy more property. 

Combine the two properties, float a loan upon 
them, and with the money buy a third property. 

Merge the three properties, use the merger as 
security for a loan, and with the money buy another 
large property. 

Consolidate this with the others, select a board 
of directors, and authorize yourself to float twice 
; as much stock as there is. 

“I Sell this stock, and with the money buy five or 
six more properties. 

Organize a holding company which will carry the stocks of 
all the properties. 

You are now so wealthy and influential that you do not need 
to make any more loans. 

Increase the stock of your properties, and sell bonds upon 
them. 

Authorize yourself to buy everything in sight with this 
money. 

Now you will have control of everything; also, you will have 
the say-so in any number of subsidiary companies and a con- 
trolling voice in eight or nine insurance companies and na- 
tional banks. 

After this there doesn’t seem to be much for you to do except 
to get the dyspepsia, get bald, and prattle gently about the 
excellence of moral proverbs. W. D. Nesbit. 


HE virtue of women is based upon modesty, education, de- 
pendence, religion and the lack of lovers. 
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Mortifying 
HAT the average humane society is pretty stupid was never 
better shown, perhaps, than by the incident of the doctors 
who recently sewed two puppies together for the advancement 
of science. A certain humane society butting in, on the flimsy 
pretext that cruelty was being practised, an experiment of the 
utmost value to mankind was broken up. 

Who does not recall the Siamese twins, what an artistic and 
financial success they were? But as matters stand, Siamese 
twins occur only at the caprice of nature, perhaps not as often 
as once in a century. Why, then, should not science, pene- 
trated with a sense of the artistic and the financial, direct itself 
to the discovery of a method of producing Siamese twins with- 
out waiting on nature’s precarious favor ? 

Of course there is no good reason why. 

And that’s just what those doctors were getting at. Had they 
been let alone, they were in a way to prove that puppies sewed 
together will grow together, and if puppies, then babies, like- 
wise. 

When we consider how many of us are now living in obscu- 
rity and want, is it not a mortifying thing to see the way to 
affluence and distinction being closed thus, in the name of 
mercy ? Ramsey Benson. 


(Sarna are not exactly unmixed evils 


The Refinement of Humiliation 


O SHOUT in your wildest tones ‘‘Fore!”’ to those playing 

one hundred and fifty yards in advance and then, when 

they have scurried to cover, drive the ball three yards two feet 
and seven inches. 
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' “N' YINDIVIDUAL, 
Ay no corporation, 
Fe Ry obeying the law has any 
thing to fear from this 
Administration.”’ So 
spoke our 


/ good Presi- 


(P~ ye 
ZAC foe dent at 









ii Province 
town. Honest men, 
none the less, and men obedient to the 
law, kept on being scared to death, and 
wishing the Administration, whatever it 
does, would hold its blessed jaw, and let 
the owners of securities, and borrowers 
on them, get the nights’ rest their nerves 
so desperately need. 
“Now, watch me!’ 
President. Bless you, good man; any- 
thing but that. In Wall Street eyes you 
are no brazen serpent set up to cure, but 


> says the good 


the very snakes themselves—Medusa’s 
head—the unhealthiest thing to watch 
that is anywhere in sight. Wall Street— 
poor, nerve-shaken Wall Street—watches 
you and has fits whenever you open your 
mouth, And ‘‘ Wall Street” means every- 
body who needs money, or owes it, or has 
invested it in any kind of paper security. 

It is a shame that all this should be 
true; a shame that so much mischief 
should be attributed to the President that 
he has not really done and may never do. 
But, after all, it is the kind of a shame 
that he has sowed to reap. He is an 
amateur in everything except practical 
politics; a very clever amateur, but not so 
thorough nor so competent as a trained 
professional. He never even had to learn 
to make his living. His present oppor- 
tunities have resulted, under Providence, 
from his astonishing career as an amateur 
soldier, and since he got enormous credit 
for being what he neither was, nor seri- 
ously claimed te be—a competent mili- 
tary man—maybe 1t is poetical justice 
that he should incur enormous reprehen- 


\. Miller, Sec’y and Treas. 





‘inne 


sion for being the destroyer that he has 
neither meant to be, nor in truth has been. 

But he cannot set himself right, nor 
allay by anything that he can say the 
anxieties of the public, because he does 
not know how. What he knows how to 
do is to hit the line hard. He knows the 
football methods, has practised, ex- 
pounded and preached them. Where 
they are serviceable, he is serviceable. 
Where the need of the hour does not 
happen to be to hit the line hard he is not 
so useful. 





T IS full time that Wall Street-—which 
means the responsible business end of 
the whole country--should take its eyes 
and thoughts off the Administration and 
bestow them on other concerns. It is true 
that the Administration has not helped 
much to restore confidence, but it is the 
pinnacle of absurdity to make it respon- 
sible for all the collapse of stock values 
and shrinkage of credit that has befallen. 
It is just as absurd for Wall Street to 
blame its worst tribulations on the Presi- 
dent as it is for the President to attribute 
them to the plots of rich malefactors bent 
on bringing a pinch of financial distress 
that will discredit the policy of the Gov- 
ernment. Happily, at last a more just and 
sane conception of what is really going 
on in the world of creditors and debtors 
begins to obtain. ‘It is conceivable,” 
said the Evening Post on August 21, 
‘that the market, convinced at last that 
the Administration’s attitude has not been 
the cause of the break in stocks this 
month, is now taking counsel to discover 
what the real cause was and how it is to 
operate hereafter.” 

About time it did. Undoubtedly we 
have got a sharp money pinch on our 
hands, but every great commercial 
country in the world has got the same. 
In this country prosecution of the trusts 
and the railroads for rebating and the 
flood of unsound State railroad legisla- 
tion have had to do with making it acute, 
but it is much too far-reaching and com- 
prehensive a phenomenon to have been 
produced by the Roosevelt administra- 
tion. ‘Two vastly expensive wars, two 
costly and destructive earthquakes, im- 
mense extravagance in living, a lot of rot- 
ten financiering and an enormous tying 


up of capital in all sorts of construction— 
how are those for causes contributory to 
the scarcity of funds! 





OREOVER, the pinch is showing 
compensations. Not without some 
very valuable results has the line been hit 
hard by the Roosevelt administration and 
all the other reformers. It would be hard 
to find a disinterested observer who does 
not feel that the standard of business 
morality in the United States has been 
materially raised in the last four years. 
And here is another consoling sug- 
gestion. The Wall Street Journal quotes 
a New York banker who has_ been 
motoring through New England as re- 
porting an increase of contentment among 
the country bankers and business men 
with whom he talked. Two or three years 
ago, they told him, business men in small 
towns were restless because they were not 
in New York making great fortunes like 
the men they read about in the papers. 
But lately, seeing the troubles of the rich, 
they are much more contented with 
modest profits and a modest way of living. 
This is a very significant report. The 
stories of the vast and easy gains of 
bankers and speculators in the recent 
flush times were very upsetting to the 
mental tranquillity of the average worker, 
and made the man who earned his modest 
living by his business or profession seem 
a poor drudge to whom fortune had been 
unkind. But work and modest living take 
on a more attractive aspect when pros- 
perity sags. 
. 2 
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The Deceased Wife’s Sister bill passed 
its second reading in the House of Lords 
yesterday.—Daily paper in August. 

UR world hereabouts somersaults 

and catapults so as to make us 
tolerant just now of conservatism any- 
where —pig-headed, bigoted, British- 
bishop conservatism though it might 
happen to be. Would we could have 
endured for old times’ sake to have the 
Bishops thwart the widower and his 
sister-in-law once more, but the law 
was absurd and it is a triumph of in- 
telligence to have it killed at last. 
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THe Pope DiRECTS ITALIAN CLERGY TO Go ARMED. 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 


PRE VIOUSLY acknowledged .... .-. $5,033 45 
The 17th annual subscription to Fresh 

Air Fund......... Rey TE ere 100 00 
Thaila and Malcolm Terr roc irre ts Cet 25 00 
A sie, ee ngiggagaal RS ee sy 15 00 
DON oc chadoscmanicaccobews 10 00 
= pn an. erate Sanaa eacie 3 00 
3. FLK TRaaWwibtrmsaete abana I 
fy Seas Se 5 


Anonymous... . . ne pata 2 00 
. 2) aa Ve ee sidewa eats Oe 
Cc Ne cach cali cas ngage Soca ics he a: alcatel 5 00 
Proceeds of a circus given in East Hamp 
ton, L. I., by Robert W. Wood, | Fred 
sy Solley, Adrian de Kay, Tom Keek, 


Hous ton Solley. ; ——-: en 27 30 
san aad : bernie 3 00 
ilter S Hoyt. iat Cae ab ee . ives sees 10 0O 

fe F Matchy wwe oscecces ee 10 00 
Se “Paul's C hurch, Ossining, i i OE ley 15 00 
Coe er ee re rey ‘ fore) 
ORT MRR soc csocirsctu asacacec 15 00 
ETE a ene ee ; 10 00 
Junius, Beverly and Lillian..........-- : 15 00 
Zephyr Heights..... Faiatere keene 8 00 
pe ee SS eee 3 00 


See omer ae .-- $5,362 75 


Acknowledged with Thanks 


50 receipts, Lire’s Farm, Redfield Brothers. 


Postal from Life’s Farm 


EAR MAMA: 

I write you these few lines to let you know that 
we arrived alright as all is well we get all we want to 
eat and we goout fora walk Play games goswimming 
get apples Berries of all kind And Hopeing that you 
are well with Best wishes to all I remain 

Your son Joun. 
Lifes Farm Branchfield, Connecutte 


Good-bye to all. 
Aftermath 


LS Have we e’er met, or was it in some dream, 
,Ae Some vision that hath come in days now dead? 
‘ Your face is so familiar, sir,’”’ she said. 






“Perhaps,”’ said I, ‘“‘to tell you all the truth, 
I’ve worn this self-same face since early youth. 
I got it from my parents as a sort 
Of birthday present—number one, in short. 


“From then till now, let me confess to you, 
: I’ve clung to it right steadfastly and true; 
And hence it chanced, in August of last year, 
When I came down, I brought it with me here. 


“Twas then you saw it first, down by the wood. 
We met alone and for an instant stood, 
And then moved on. With none to make us known 
That was the only thing that could be done. 


“‘Next day we met again, and then some more, 
And finally, when August was half o’er, 
Beneath the stars you heard me kneel and say 
The words that let me rise—your fiancé.” 

“Ah, yes, I now remember,” she replied. 

“Twas pleasant, was it not?” and then she sighed. 

“Indeed it was,” I cried in ecstasy; 

“So pleasant—well, I’m here again, you see! 


“Tf you will shake that porpoise over there 
Who follows you about most everywhere— 


OUR face,” quoth she, “doth quite familiar seem. 


AT LIFE'S FARM 
CATCHING BUTTERFLIES 


The heavy chap with loud and blatant vest, 
Who more with jewels than with wit is blessed— 


“T’d like again, with this familiar face, 
Once more to take last summer’s favored place, 
And all the happy, lazy hours beguile 
Just basking in the sunlight of your smile.” 


“‘T wish you might,” she answered, “but, alas, 
Those days again can never come to pass. 
Gone is that bliss and that felicity, 

For in the spring the Porpoise married me.” 


Whereon she rose and coldly walked away, 
And I packed up and moved along next day. 
John Kendrick Bangs. 
Ethics 
hes is a pretty good thing, afterall. It is to ethics that 
the disgruntled make their last appeal, and who of us, the 

way things are going, is never disgruntled? If there were no 
ethics, it would probably become expedient, if not necessary, 
to invent one. 

Ethics is morality brought up to date and adapted to the 
tastes of a fastidious generation. It resembles morality as the 
porcelain bathtub resembles the swimming-hole. ‘That is to 
say, it is more advertised and can be had in the house. Ethics 
takes its place among the modern conveniences, morality 
among the inconveniences. 

Business is business. In a sense less strict, ethics is ethics. 

Ethics and the zeitgeist are better friends than would appear 
from their manner in company. 
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College Presidents and Student Dissipation 


HANCELLOR DAY, of Syracuse Uni- 
versity, is the funniest educator in the 
ring. He is a great backer of the Standard 
Oil Company and an enthusiastic “enemy” 
of the Roosevelt policies. And he is just as 
much out of date in educational matters as 
he is in politics. Syracuse is a Methodist 
University and it was at the New York Con- 
ference of the Methodist Church that Dr. 
Day expounded the culpability of most 
of the contemporary college presidents in 
their neglect of the moral welfare of their 
students. ‘I need name no names,” he 
said, ‘“‘but we are all apprised of the de- 
praved conditions and scenes of debauchery 
in many of our universities. 





“While heads of colleges seem zealous in guiding the student 
along lines of study, few there are who place morals first. I ven- 
ture to say that if the college presidents would unite along a com- 
mon line of thought and action, this dissipation among the students 
could be wiped out in thirty days. 

“At Syracuse, thank God, we place morals first. A student, 
prior to entrance, must show that he is morally equipped as well as 
intellectually, and once in the school he must maintain the strict 
standard required or get out. At a majority of the other universi- 
ties, however, the student is allowed to come and go as he pleases; 
to spend his nights in riotous living, to drink, enter poolrooms and 
waste much energy that should be devoted to his studies.” 


We believe that pretty much all the college presidents place 
morals first, and they belong first, but their ideas about morals 
are not identical with Dr. Day’s ideas, nor would they agree 
with him that the college presidents by uniting in a common 
line of thought could wipe out student dissipation in thirty 
days. A century ago what college presidents there were in the 
country were very much more nearly of Dr. Day’s mind about 
the duty of college presidents to undertake strict regulation of 
student morals, and about the methods proper for discharge of 
that duty, than the college presidents of this day are. But the 
damage to student life by dissipation—especially alcoholic dis- 
sipation—was vastly greater in proportion to the number con- 
cerned than now. Student dissipation cannot be peremptorily 
squelched by the strong hand in any considerable college. 
The reformatories have the appliances and the police force for 
the sort of,supervision that aims at that kind of suppression, 
but the colleges haven’t. Dr. Day brags that he dismisses stu- 
dents who enter saloons. Few of the other college presidents 
would do that, but through their officers of discipline they keep 
tab on all their students, and those who prove to be so earnest 
in acquiring experience in saloon life and other like details of 
mental enlargement that they cause scandal or cannot keep up 
with their college work they eventually dismiss. Some few 
students, too, they expel for gross offenses against morals or 
discipline, but as far as possible they place on each student the 
responsibility for the details of his own deportment, and judge 
him by results. 

We like that method better than Dr. Day’s, and believe it 
works better than his does, and tends to make stronger, safer 
and more responsible men. 
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Colonel Watterson Speaks Up 


“DACK to the Constitution,” cries Colonel Watterson, and 

invites the Democratic party to inscribe that motto on its 
banner, and to go in and win under it. He says he has a candi- 
date for the party and it is not Mr. Bryan, but who it is he will 
not disclose except to Mr. Bryan. For he believes that though 
Mr. Bryan is not himself a suitable candidate for the Demo- 
crats next year, no candidate can be successful, or even have 
the chance he ought to have, unless Mr. Bryan accepts him 
heartily and backs him actively with all his influence and 
power. 

It is rumored that when Mr. Bryan invites the Colonel to 
whisper in his ear who is the proper Democrat to run, the 
Colonel is going to say: ‘‘ Johnson, of Minnesota.’’ At any rate, 
whoever thinks that there is any good left in the Democratic 
party, and that it makes any difference whom the Democrats 
nominate, will do well to give attention to Governor Johnson 
and try to form an opinion of his qualities, for he is not a man 
to be overlooked. 

It is a sound motto that the Colonel offers the Democrats 
a sound motto for both parties. Having due regard for the 


Constitution, the country can get whatever it needs. Dis 


regarding it, it can get nothing safely, nor hold what it gets. 





{ IMALAR! YouRE A LIAR! 
HES ALIAR! EVERYBODYS 
A LIAR LIAR LIAR LIAR! 







LET GEORGE 
WASHINGTOV 
OuT of HERE! 






















7 P yp 
f/f] 
LH 
y = 

Y4 My y men 
eye 
\L py VAT" S 
Y UM ill 


A 




















7. sO 


et 

Warden: THIS POOR FELLOW WAS TOLD SO OFTEN THAT HE 

LOOKED LIKE THE PRESIDENT THAT FINALLY HE THOUGHT HE 
REALLY WAS HE. 
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Who Would Make the Worst President—and Why ? 


$50 in Cash Will Be Given for the Cleverest 
Answer to the Above Question 
N' ) ANSWER should exceed 200 words. 


Each contestant may send in as many answers 
as he or she desires. 

Lire will publish, as soon as possible, after they are 
received, those answers which, in the opinion 
of the editors, are worthy of publication 

Allanswers must be received on or before September 
16th, 1907; the answer which. in the judgment 
of the editors, is the best will be awarded the 
prize. 

All manuscripts must be typewritten on one side of 
paper. The contestant’s name and addres 
should be plainly written on each manuscript 

All manuscripts should be addressed to the Contest 
Editor of Lirr, 17 West 31st Street, New York 

Manuscripts should be accompanied by a stamped 
and addressed envelope, in case the author 


desires their return. 


No. 1 


O' THE pasture-full of pilots 
Strong to steer our Stately Craft, 
It will hardly be disputed 
That the worst is Big Bill Taft. 
For he never went to Harvard 
And he seldom shoots a bear, 
And for writing ‘“‘ Dear Maria” 
He doesn’t seem to care. 
He’s rather poor at tennis 
And at writing nature-books, 
And at dubbing railroad magnates 
Liars, scoundrels, knaves and crooks. 
Though he might have kept the woolsack, 
Wielding billion-dollar fines, 
He insists on serving simply 
In less pyrotechnic lines. 
He has read the Constitution 
And forgets ’tis obsolete, 
And within the dictionary 
He has found the word “discreet.” 
He isn’t long and lanky, 
And he isn’t cold and chill; 
And as for drinking buttermilk, 


He’d rather take a pill. 
He has never bossed a Congress, 
And his talk is not profane; 
Nor is he fond of poker 
To exercise his brain. 
Hence, quite bereft of every charm 
Required to fill the bill, 
The White House down at Washington 
Is one place Bill can’t fill. 
And so of all the candidates 
With which our land is curst, 
*Tis plain to every seasoned soul 
That Big Bill Taft’s the worst. 


No. 2 


a. Teddy 
tst. Too heady. 
2d. Had it twice already. 
Joun D. MELL. 


No. 3 


SUPPOSE Tom Platt would make the 

worst President, but he isn’t making 
Presidents any more; so we shall have to 
trust to Providence to make another. 

I would make the worst President my- 
self, because I would honestly try to do 
what the people do not want done—let 
the trusts alone and attack the monopo 
lies, which would upset society. 

However, my modesty is Theodoric. I 
would have to be dragged to Washington 
and drugged not to resign afterward. | 
now give notice of this for the third and 
last term—time, I mean. 

If I could make a worse President than 
myself I would make it, since, as the An- 
archists say, that government is best that 


governs worst. Borton HAL. 


No. 4 
AIRBANKS. 
Why? 
Because between trying to please the 
W. C. T. U. and cocktail advocates, he 
would never be drunk nor sober. 


J. E. W. 


No. 5 


HE man who would be the worst Pres- 

ident is to-day the world’s greatest 
criminal, having committed every crime 
known to mankind and had warrants is- 
sued for his arrest in every square mile 
wherever the English language is spoken, 
and vet has never been convicted, so 
strong is Lis‘ pull.””. I nominate as worst 
President John Doe, who began his crirn- 
inal career by leading astray Richard 
Roe, an innocent boy yet in his teens. He 
would hesitate at nothing, from assassi- 
nating rulers of nations to taking candy 
from babes. 

No sooner would John Doe take the 
Presidential oath of office than our coun- 
try would be plunged into wars. He 
would sell us into bondage to China, rob 
the old soldiers of their pensions and steal 
the national mints. When John 1D. Rocke- 
feller passed the dark alley on his way to 
the court-house to pay his $29,240,000 
fine, Doe would sneak out and slug the 
old man. He would rob Harriman of all 
the railroads in the country, burn churches, 
schools and colleges for their insurance. 
He would destroy our homes, open the 
penitentiaries, and when finally an enraged 
people indicted him, he would make his 
usual ‘‘ getaway.” A. D. MILLIGAN. 
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‘“COME FIDO, DON’T BE LAZY” 





FOXY FIDO 
‘““NOW COME, YOU LAZY THING’ 
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“THAT’S A GOOD DOGGIE” 
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“THE IDEE 0’ THEM SPENDIN’ THE HULL 0’ 


A Modern Cinderella 


HE Fairy Godmother brushed the 

cobwebs from her peaked hat. 

“You needn’t wait, Chambers,” she 
said, and the butler went softly out. 

The modern young man put down his 
glass. 

“To what am I indebted for this?” he 
began. 

“Tush!” said the Fairy. ‘I’m your 
Godmother, my dear, and I’ve come to 
grant you the regulation three wishes! 
Don’t be rash, of course, but try to re- 
member that my time is valuable.” 

“*Deuced handsome of you,” began the 
modern young man, ‘‘but’””—— 

“Riches, of course, for the first,” in- 
terrupted his Godmother. ‘‘As light as 
you can conveniently, please! Moon- 
beam Consolidated was down three points 
in yesterday’s market!” 

**You’re awf’ly kind,’ murmured the 
modern young man, “‘but father resigned 
before the investigation, and ’’—— 





YESTIDDY TRANSPLANTIN’ P’ISON 


“Railroads?” snapped the Fairy. 
“Insurance,” said the young man, 


modestly. 


“Well, then,” said his Godmother, 
*‘you’ll want Fame!” 

“Fame!” echoed the young 
wearily. “‘I can’t keep out of the papers 
now! The Whirld keeps a reporter dis- 
guised as a waiter at each of my clubs 
and the Choinal paid my man a hundred 
for a flashlight of my evening clothes!” 
’ suggested the Fairy, 


man, 


‘*There’s Love,’ 
timidly. 

“Love?” repeated the young man, in 
a tone of amazement. 

“Yes, Love,”’ said the old lady. ‘‘Isn’t 
there some king’s daughter or”’ 

““My dear Godmother!” exclaimed the 
young man, “‘I don’t like to appear rude, 
but aren’t you a littke—er—just a trifle 
behind the times? Why, even the novel- 
ists don't consider Love seriously, nowa- 
days. It’s quite second-class—bour- 
geois!”’ 


Ivy.” 





283 


The Fairy tapped the 
floor, nervously, with her 
wand. 

“Then there’s nothing 
I can do for you?” she 
asked. 

“Nothing, thank you,” 
murmured the young man, 
in a tone of polite regret. 

“Unless” And he 
started suddenly up, a wild 
gleam of excitement in his 
eye. 

“Anything!” 
Fairy, eageriy. 
at all!” 

y | ‘Could you,” he whis 


cried the 
** Anything 


pered, hoarse with emo- 
tion, you make 
my clothes fit the way they 
do in the ‘This-suit-or 
this-overcoat-for - ten - dol 


“could 


lars’ advertisements ?”’ 
With a shriek of 
despair the Fairy God 
mother leaped into the 
steam radiator and disap- 
peared, while the modern 
| young man sank back, 
with a groan of hope un 


i\ fulfilled. 


wild 





D. J. Daskam. 


ENIUS must ever float 
a loan. 


The Large Frog Tells How He 
Achieved Notoriety 


- HE Pond is full of little Fish, 
The Sea can boast its Whales, 
But here are Minnows in a Dish! 
I sit beside them 
And deride them, 
A plan that never fails! 
They nearly wiggle off their tails 
To hear me say “Pish! Pish!” 
Grace Clark Newton. 














Tommie Wood Soldier: GOSH, I DON’T 
THINK IT’S HARD TO LEARN HOW TO SWIM! 
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On Being Jilted 


HY is it that the unhappy 


KD wretch who has been jilted 
Oi “7 should excite so lit- 


Pus 


é } tle sympathy.? At 
the very moment 
when he needs it 
more than ever be- 
fore, he is met with 
joyful smiles and 
gentle raillery. His 

* best friend, the one 
whom he hasalways 
counted on in an 

emergency, the one whom, above all oth- 

ers, he has felt he could even borrow 
money from with impunity, slaps him 
vigorously on the back and declares with 
mock seriousness that it is the best thing 
that could have happened to him. With 
his heart torn out by a supreme tragedy, 
he becomes a sort of standing joke, the 
fit subject for derisive laughter. Under 
these painful circumstances, he is fairly 
driven to assume a flippancy he does not 
feel, and with that wonderful courage 
which he alone is able to understand and 
appreciate, he joins the others in the com- 
mon levity of which he is the subject, only 
to be met then with the accusation of 
fickleness, as of one who is not capable of 
any deep feeling for any length of time. 

Thus all his friends vindicate themselves 

for not having treated him seriously, he 

being the only one who realizes that the 
possibility of his real feelings ever being 
known has now gone forever. Thushe is 
driven into a kind of misogynistical cyni- 
cism, and il, as is highly probable, he 
takes to drink, is held up as a mournful 
exaniple of degeneracy, while the girl who 
has been the cause of it all is lauded to 
the zenith for her wonderful good sense 
and foresight. 

* K ok 





S FOR this girl—the cause of it all— 

she may be roughly divided, for 

the sake of convenience, into two classes. 
First, there is the teary kind; the girl 
who, when a man proposes, buries her 
face in her hands and tells him she never 
dreamed of this; that she is so sorry ; that, 
of course, it can never be; that (although 
she has been eating his chocolates and 
being met at the church every Sunday 
evening for six months with the clocklike 
regularity of the Pennsylvania Railroad), 
she didn’t have the slightest idea of his 
real feelings, and so forth. 


‘Live’ 


Second, there is the girl (the cold, 
heartless kind) who laughs at him and 
tells him not to be foolish; that they never 
could be any more than friends; that she 
thought he thoroughly understood that, 
and that she is so sorry that he has spoiled 
such a delightful flirtation. 

There are, of course, others: the girl 
who loves another, the girl who has a 
career, the just-friendly girl, the girl who 
craves-admiration -and -must -have-it-no- 
matter-from-whom ; but these two are the 
main divisions. And it seems quite won- 
derful that the man who has been jilted 
should not have been able to understand 
beforehand what is so evident afterward. 

HE truth is, that jilting is a serious 

matter. It is the cause of much dis- 
aster; and there ought to be some way to 
protect our young and defenseless men 
against it. It is useless to state that only 
by this method can they learn that argu- 
ment has long since been relegated to ob- 
scurity. We can develop naturally along 
progressive lines without being pounded 
within an inch of our lives at certain 
intervals. 

We see about us constantly old men, 
fresh and vigorous, who have never met 
during their whole lives with the shadow 
of a defeat in love, who have gone on get- 
ting married with undiminished zeal, and 
whose capacity for love is now greater 
than ever, whereas if their first timid 
flight had been cut short by the ruthless 
hand of a coquette, they might have flut- 
tered to the ground never to rise again. 

In the case of older folks, the danger of 
this has not passed. Not that men grow 
wiser as time goes on, but that women 
cannot afford to take so many chances. 
Whoever heard of any one being jilted by 
a widow? Indeed, at the first symptoms 
of any warmth on the part of her victim 
she hurries him on to the altar, with 
scarcely time to breathe. Of course, there 
are widows—heaven bless them !—so lov- 
able, so sweet, so altogether charming, 
whom noman may presume tomarry ; but, 
indeed, they are so gentle, so considerate 
that they would never permit any man to 
get to the point where they might jilt him. 
Many a young girl, on the other hand, has 
incontinently jilted a man and never had 
another chance. Young girls, indeed, 
do not always realize the risk they run. 

There is one never-faiking consolation 
which may be offered the man who has 
been jilted and which, in the hours of 





darkness, should be a beacon light. And 
that is, he may be quite certain that if he 
waits long enough he can always have the 


girl if he wants her. All he has to do is 
to sit around and wait, and some day she 
will steal up to him with an under-the- 
mistletoe look on her face and a there’s- 
no-time-to-lose tone to her voice as she 
says softly, ‘‘Come, darling, and take me.” 
There is only one exception to this rule; 
and that is when the girl has married 
some one else. But in this instance, as 
the man she has rejected views her in the 
distance with four or five children hang- 
ing to her dress, a baby in her arms and 
a grocer’s book in her hand, a firmer 
mouth and harder voice, he may say, with 
tears of joy in his voice: 
‘‘Maybe, after all, it was better not.” 
Chesterton Todd. 














THE ANT AND THE BUTTERFLY 
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‘“ISN’T IT ABOUT TIME, MR. 


“Take a Thought and Mend” 


HE fault you know you have not, 
For your fault and you soon sever; 
But the fault “you know you have not,” 
Abides with you forever. 


Out for Good and All—in 1909 


OMMENTING upon a report that 

President Roosevelt wants to succeed 

Mr. Platt as Senator from New York and 

remain in the Senate indefinitely, the 
Springfield Republican says: 

It had been v..e general understanding 
that Mr. Roosevelt’s plans embraced his 
own return to the White House after Mr. 
Taft had had his turn in carrying out the 
Roosevelt policies. 

There is not a shred of authentic basis 
for such an understanding. President 
Roosevelt said in his published statement 
immediately after the election in 1904 
that he shared the prevailing sentiment 
against a third term, that he considered 
the term to which he had just been 
elected his second term, and that he 
would not take another. He said nothing 


about consecutive terms. He said two 
terms were all he would serve, and no 
‘general understanding” to the contrary 
carries any weight whatever. 

Anyhow, a ‘‘general understanding” 
about who shall be President five years, 
or nine years, from now is of about as 
much value as a chattel mortgage on the 
harp that Charles W. Fairbanks is going 
to play when he gets to be an angel. It is 
hard enough guessing who will run for 
President next year, without looking 
ahead a day further. The lions and the 
lambs will probably get together before 
1912 and Mr. Rockefeller may use his 
rejuvenated strength to run in the 
second place on the ticket with Miss 


Tarbell. 


ple a long Theodore that has no turn- 
ing. 
Spare the rod and spoil the Charlie 
Schwab. 


cloven 


ILLAINS have discarded 
hoofs for patent-leathered. 
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ADAM, TO SELECT A SUIT FOR THE FALL?” 


An Explanation 


“1 GAVE up Jonah,” said the Whale, 


Who lately came to town, 
‘Because I knew I couldn’t keep 
A Good Man D 
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W 
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Mrs. Duck: I CAN GIVE YOU THE MATE 


TO THIS PERAMBULATOR. 
ONLY COME IN PAIRS AND I HAVE USE 
ONLY ONE. 


YOU KNOW THEY 
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+ LIFE: 
The Boy President 


Or Rollo in the White House 
IV 
The American Mercantile Marine 


HE Boy President and Mr. George were seated upon a high bluff which 


tte overlooked an extensive bay.. Upon the bay was stretched in review a 

\ > large part of the United States Navy; huge battleships, great armored cruisers 
Ka . . . 

Nima and protected cruisers were to be seen, while torpedo boats and dispatch 












boats nervously darted between the larger vessels. On the far horizon the 
American Mercantile Marine was to be seen, represented by four coal 
barges, a Sound steamboat and a three-masted schooner. 
‘“‘What is the title of the Secretary of the Navy?” asked Rollo. 
Mr. George smiled a thin sad smile as he replied: ‘“‘His War-ship. 
There are many other old jokes about the Secretary oi the Navy,” 
he continued, ‘“‘for no man is born with the qualifications necessary 
to fill that post, and few have ever taken the trouble to acquire 
them before undertaking to acquit themselves in that office. For 
instance, it is narrated that in the War of 1812 Secretary 
Eustis ordered the United States brig Onondaga to proceed 
from Oswego Falls to Onondaga, New York, to take on board 
the cannon balls manufactured at the Onondaga furnace for 
the United States Government. The captain of the brig re- 
plied that his ship was not a salmon and could not swim up 
the Oswego Falls. For this repartee he was very properly 
cashiered.”’ 
‘‘Was Eustis the Secretary who remarked on first seeing a frigate: 
‘Why, the durned thing is hollow’ ?” asked Rollo. 
‘“‘Perhaps it was he,” replied Mr. George, “though I have always 
thought that that story is related rather to exhibit the unpreparedness 
| of the Secretaries of the Navy in general, than as a truthful instance. 
Secretary Eustis, however, was brought up near the seaboard, and he 
could not have shown surprise upon noticing the peculiar construction 
| of a frigate.” 
““Mr. Secretary,” said the Boy President, ‘“‘I have been looking 
over the Constitution of the United States and I find that I have as 
President a double part to play. I am Commander-in-Chief of the 
forces by land and by sea. So far as I know, prior to my assumption 
of the purple, no Presidents of the United States have ever had the 
slightest familiarity with the sea. George Washington’s only naval 
experience was that of crossing the Delaware on a cold night, and 
General Jackson—-stern Old Hickory—who feared no human foe on 
\ land, never, so far as I know, braved the unknown dangers of the 
sea. Whereas I have written a naval history and equipped a fleet, so 
that this business of the navy is very interesting to me. Only this 
occurs to me: Was not the navy meant to guard American Commerce 
and the American Mercantile Marine?” 

‘“Ves,”’ said Mr. George, ‘‘and even now it might be sent on an ex- 
pedition to hunt for the American Mercantile Marine. It was re- 
cently reported that a ship flying the American flag manned by thirty- 
five waiters, who were released from their odious employment in 
San Francisco by the earthquake, arrived in New York after a voyage 
from San Francisco of one hundred and fifty-eight days. The one 
able-bodied seaman on board was unfortunately lost in a collision just 
before reaching port.” 

“That shows the wonderful adaptability of the American,” said 
Rollo. ‘‘ You see that waiters become A. B.’s at a moment’s notice.” 
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The Boy President and Mr. George were seated upon a high 
bluff which overlooked an extensive bay 
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A ship flying the American flag manned by thirty-five waiters 
‘You are right,”’ replied Mr. George, ‘“‘and I must say that 
some A. B.’s whom I have known from our greatest universi- 
ties seem only fit to be waiters.” 

“So, Mr. George, you have trustworthy information that 
there are still some American ships in the foreign trade,” said 
Rollo. 

‘News of the appearance of an American flag on a ship in a 
foreign port and of observation of the sea-serpent by compara- 
tively sober spectators often appears in the daily newspapers,” 
said Mr. George. 

“‘Then we need more battleships, more men behind the 
guns, and a Panama Canal to guard this Marine. Do you re- 
member how quickly I recognized the infant Republic of 
Panama, Uncle George?” 

“TI do,” replied Mr. George. 

‘‘T knew that it was a Republic at once, before it had made 
a sign, and before anybody else knew whether it was a boy 
or a girl, and when the wicked United States of Colombia 
wished to put down its secession ’””?—— 

“‘T would not call it secession,’”’ said Mr. George. ‘‘That 
word has an ugly sound. When South Carolina tried to leave 
the Union, we called her effort an attempt to resume her 
sovereignty, liberty and independence. I for one do not like 
the sound of the word secession.” 

“Well, Uncle George,” said Rollo, ‘‘my heart goes 
out to a country which is fighting for liberty and inde- 
pendence and which contains the shortest route for 
a canal between the two oceans. We cut the Gor- 
dian knot and now we own the canal and I tell you 
dirt will be flying there soon. But this morning I 
made up my mind that as we are going to have a canal, we 
ought to be taking steps toward a Mercantile Marine.” 

‘“We have one of the essential necessities for a Mercantile 
Marine,” said Mr. George. 

“Which one?” asked Rollo. 

‘Plenty of water,” replied Mr. George. 

“Yes,” said Rollo, ‘“‘and look at our Navy down below, and 
we have plenty of ports and lighthouses and we shall have a 
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canal pretty soon through which the Mercantile Marine may sail from 
Atlantic to Pacific.” 

“It is going to be very difficult to build up a Mercantile Marine,” 
said Mr. George, ‘‘for it costs so much more to build our ships than 


it does the foreign ships, and so much more to run them after 
they are built, that I am told we cannot compete with the 
foreign ships. This is very sad, for an American abroad is 
seldom cheered by the sight of the Stars and Stripes excepting 
upon a warship or a yacht or on the shield of the American 
Consulate.” 

“Yes, Uncle George,” said Rollo, ‘‘and, furthermore, it is 
very hard for me to see how we can develop a Mercantile 
Marine so long as our citizens are unpatriotic enough to refuse 
to lose money by running ships, unless the taxpayers con- 
tribute toward the losses of the ship owners. Now, as our tax 
payers are happily unconscious of the fact that they are taxed, 
I really do not see why they should object to the payment of 
money as a subsidy to the ship owners.” 

“The word ‘subsidy’ has an unpleasant sound,” said Uncle 
George. ‘‘ You may remember that several attempts have been 
made to take the money collected by the Government from the 
farmers and others and to apply it to the assistance and relief 
of American commerce, and that the bills introduced into 
Congress to give this relief have been called ‘Ship Subsidy 
Bilis.’ Now you may ask what is in a name.” 

“No, I don’t,” said Rollu. ‘‘I haven’t been listening to what 
you have been saying.” John T. Wheelwright. 


(To be continued) 


Admirable 


HE nice adjustments of Providence continue to merit our 

warmest approbation. Who can consider, with calm- 
ness, the confusion we must have been thrown into if the 
Teddybearhad remained on the lap of the gods until Mr. Taft 
had become President, or Mr. Fairbanks? 

This extraordinary creature was no mere afterthought, 
however. On the contrary, it was in the original procession, 
and was duly named, by Adam, wrsa theodorus. If it was 
accorded no especial recognition on that occasion, much is ac- 
counted for by the notoriously conservative trend of sentiment 
in those days. The radical wing did not begin to take form 
until after the knowledge of good and evil came in. 















TRIANGLE 


WHY, AT THE BUTCHER’S DEED, OH, NATURE LOVER, 
STANDEST THOU BY TO WEEP? 


THE SHEEP IS FOOD TO MAN, AND MAN TO CLOVER, 
AND CLOVER TO THE SHEEP. 








290 *LIFE: 


The Successful Suitor 


NCE there was a great king who had a wonderfully beauti- 
ful daughter, and one day when she was nearly seventeen 
she came to her father and said: 

‘Papa, dear, I begin to believe I should like to get married 
that is, provided it won't interfere with iny game of bridge.” 

‘*Certainly not,” replied her father. ‘‘ Have no fear, my dear 
Nothing ever interferes with that except sudden death, and it 
is even rumored that they have a ladies’ bridge club crossing 
the Styx. By the way, what kind of a chap do you want ?”’ 

‘‘Some one who is clever.” 

‘Well, you yourself shall be the judge and decide the con 
test. Get up the usual question which is customary to pro 
pound in these circumstances, and I will advertise it on the 
landscape in the customary manner.” 

The daughter thought for a moment and then wrote down: 
“J will marry the man who can give the best answer to this 
question: 

“Why is Harriman not in jail?’”’ 

The next day the advertisement appeared in all the papers, 
and suitors came from all over. 

Now there was a poor boy who lived with his parents in 
Kansas on a Shredded Wheat Farm. Every morning he got up 
and pruned the Shredded Wheatlets until they were ready to 
be plucked. And this and a yearly subscription to the Ladies’ 
Home Journal, being practically all the nourishment the faniily 
had, they were gradually starving to death. 

One day the boy came running in 


with the paper in his hand and said: ee socal il 


‘“‘M other, mortgage the next crop. 
Here is a riddle and I alone know 
the answer.” 

“What makes you think you 
do?” asked his mother, suspiciously. 
For she was not up in literature. 

‘‘Why, mother? Simply because I 
am a poor boy and we need the 
money, and because the Princess is 
waiting for me to marry her in order 
to give the story a happy ending.” 

Such simple faith as this was 
bound to be considered. So his 
mother, giving him a new suit of 
horae-made pajamas, bade him the 
customary Godspeed. 

The boy did not arrive at the 
King’s palace until very late in the 
matrimonial season, as he came over 
the Baltimore and Ohio, but at last 
he got there. 

The last suitor in the kingdom 
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“COME ON IN, MA, THE WATER’S FINE.” 


only man in Kansas who had the courage to stop over in 
Washington and show his answer to King Theodore, without 
being afraid of the consequences. He must be inspired. 
Come, young man, out with it.” 

The young man whispered something in her ear, with a con- 
fident smile. Then she fell off the throne on his neck. 

**At last,” she said. ‘‘I knew it; I am yours.” 

““What’s the answer?” inquired her father, who, being in 
some respects like the common people, wanted to know. 

But his daughter shook her head. So did the young man his. 

“King Theodore made him prom- 
ise not to tell,”’ she replied. ‘‘ He says 
it isn’t fit for publication.” 


The Origin and Evolution of the 
Standard Oil Company 
A Poem in Four Cantos. 
BY HENRY WADSWORTH SHORT- 
FELLOW 
Canto | 
Lust. 
Canto II 
Dust. 
Canto III 
Trust. 
Canto IV 
Bust. 





Aggravated 
OCTOR: How is that patient 
with the D. T.’s? 
NursE: Worse; this morning 
he thought he saw a Sunday sup- 


was just leaving as he came up. AW 
When the king’s daughter saw him plement. 
in the distance she said: ) . 
‘“At last!” a ORD ALGY: I always say 
‘‘What makes you think,” asked tii! ‘Hats off!” to honest industry. 
the father, ‘‘that he has the an- et AN AERIAL HOLD UP Lapy Ancy: Very well, dear, 
swer ?” Jersey Bill (the bandit): youR MONEY, OR I'LL but please don’t add ‘Come to 


“Because,” she replied, “‘he’s the PUNCTURE 


GAS-BAG. dinner.” 
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Doctor: HAS YOUR HUSBAND HAD ANY LUCID INTERVALS SINCE I WAS HERE LAST? 
wy VELL, THIS MORNING HE KEPT SHOUTING THAT YOU WERE AN OLD FOOL, AND HE TRIED TO BREAK THE MEDICINE BOTTLES.” 


Put It Aside for a Rainy Day! 


ORKINGMAN, spend not your 
ducats on wine, 
Women or yachts in a frivolous 
way; 
Take out a policy (you may have 
mine), 
Lay your spare 
mutual line— 
Put it aside for a rainy day! 


cash on. the 


Think of your wife, or your mother, or aunt 
Left, when vou die, with the butcher to 
pay! 
Think of the uninsured bogies that haunt 
Invalids dying in hunger and want— 
Put it aside for a rainy day! 


Mr. McSwindle will handle your pile 
Much like a cheerful big brother, they say. 
All that you’ll give him he’ll take with a 
smile, 
Saving his comforting maxim the while, 
“Put it aside for a rainy day!” 


Cut down amusements, expenses, Cigars, 
Live in a rather penurious way; 
Others may spend across counters and 
bars— 
You may be satisfied, thanking your stars, 
That you are fixed for a rainy day! 


Tie up your wages in any old thing, 
Tontine, endowment or any old way; 
Justice does stunts when McSwindle is 
king— 
Ile knows the handsome returns it will 
bring 
Thus laid aside for a rainy day! 


He gets a run for your money, I’m told, 
Frequently raising his annual pay, 
Lining his home-nest securely with gold, 
Toasting his toes while you’re out in the 
cold— 
Laying it by for a rainy day! 
Wallace Irwin 


The Happy Family in Dutchess County 

ORMER sheriffs of Dutchess County 

have been used to keep jail by deputy, 
but Sheriff Bob Chanler keeps his jail at 
Poughkeepsie himself. He is afraid that 
a deputy might not be kind and attentive 
enough to the prisoners and give them 
suitable food and wholesome amusements. 
So he looks after the jail himself—lives in 
it, we believe—and sees that the boarders 
have the kind of breakfast food they pre- 
fer, and the right sort of pie with every 
meal. 

We don’t hear of any one who is hav- 
ing a peacefuler, pleasanter summer than 
Sheriff Bob’s boarders. They have no 
board bills to pay, no immediate anxieties 
and no responsibilities. The worst that 
can happen to them is to be tried for 
something presently and lifted out of 
Sheriff Bob’s family circle. 








T HAS in recent years become increasingly difficult to build 

any substantial structure of fiction upon a foundation of 
religious dilemma or orthodox conviction. And of course the 
more emotional the motif, and the more removed from the un- 
impassioned norm of common experience is the setting of the 
tale, the greater the difficulty of relating it to our sympathies 
and of clothing it with convincingness. The fact that Harold 
Begbie has fairly overridden these obstacles in his story of the 
entanglement of an English bishop by a secret society for 
Catholic propaganda, The Penalty, is therefore in itself an 
indication of his ability. Essentially melodramatic, the novel 
is both exciting and exotic. But it is raised to a decidedly legiti- 
mate plane by the completeness with which the characters 
dominate a plot and a series of situations that, in the hands of a 
less creative writer, would savor either of fanatic rancor or of 
claptrap. 


Those who are cynical enough to enjoy studying their fellow 
creatures when their tempers are for the moment out of hand, 
may perhaps get some amusement from a brochure signed by 
John Bigelow and entitled Peace as the World Giveth, or the 
Portsmouth Treaty and its First Year’s Fruits. It seems that 
in 1905 the author informed the administration that, in his 
opinion, the rights of the Russian people and the intentions of 
Providence demanded the continuation of the war with Japan. 
The administration said nothing and sawed wood. Providence 
said nothing and is sawing wood. Mr. Bigelow, however, says 
‘*scissors”’ and also ‘‘I told you so.” 


Louis Joseph Vance has spun for our diversion a tale of 
rapid adventure which is named The Brass Bowl and which 
carries us with a pleasant sense of surprise and exhilaration 
over the thin ice of its probability. ‘‘Glissez mortel, n’appuiyesz 
jamais”? is the spirit in which the story is told and expresses the 
acquiescent mood which it induces in the reader. It pictures 
a seesaw struggle of wits between a young club man and a 
burglar who resembles him, while the clever little heroine 
stands between them and teeters the plank. 


George Sylvester Viereck, the author of Nineveh and Other 
Poems, is undeniably a warm baby. He is still young enough 
to revel in premonitions of early death, in the proud belief that 
he is a most abandoned proposition and in the not infrequent 
illusion that the Tenderloin is the place that makes Manhattan 
famous. He will, let us hope, live to slough off all three obses- 
sions. Meanwhile, as a verbal musician, some of his harmo- 
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nies are very delicate. His dissonances, however, are for the 
most part self-conscious and artificial. 


Mr. Alfred Noyes, although making no claim to the fine 
frenzy of the poet, shows a frequently delightful at-oneness 
with the unfettered flights of childish romance and a facile, 
tintinnabulating muse in his metrical excursion into the land 
of dreams, The Flower of Old Japan. He takes us with 
him, those of us who remember, on the far wonder-search 
after the marvels of love and beauty, only to bring us out 
where all who find these things must find them,—at our own 
doorsteps. 


Taken together and as a whole, the stories of Indians and 
trappers published by John G. Neihardt in a volume called 
The Lonesome Trail, represent an attempt to express some- 
thing of the less obvious and surface-seen impulses and in- 
stincts of these stoic types. The author’s art is not always 
adequate to his purposes, nor indeed is his sensitiveness to the 
glamor of sentiment always beyond cavil; but the book has an 
authentic element of poetic feeling that makes itself felt and 
that, more than the story interest of the sketches, tempts one 
to follow from tale to tale. 


The essays and papers upon the trend of modern culture in 
Germany, written by Kuno Franke and collected under the 
title of German Ideals of To-day, make a volume which is at 
once a good guide and a pleasant companion. The author 
is not only familiar and in sympathy with the German mind, 
but has an unusually clear and refreshingly communicable 
conception of the nature and the functions of art. It is safe to 
say that his work will offer some enlargement of personal 
appreciation to any student or lover of modern literature. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Penalty, by Harold Begbie. (Dodd, Meadand Company. $1.50.) 

Peace as the World Giveth, by John Bigelow. (Baker and Taylor Company.) 

The Brass Bowl, by Louis Joseph Vance. (The Bobbs-Merrill Company, In- 
dianapolis. $1.50.) 

Nineveh and Other Poems, by George Sylvester Viereck. (Moffatt, Yard and 
Company. $1.20.) 

The Flower of Old Japan, by Alfred Noyes. (The Macmillan Company. $1.25-) 

The Lonesome Trail, by John G. Neihardt. (The John Lane Company. $1.50.) 

German Ideals of To-day, by Kuno Franke. (Houghton, Mifflinand Company. 
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— ignorance is Bliss Carman, ’tis folly to be wise. 


A ROLLING Herbert Stone gathers no Mary Moss. 


BX SURE you are Mabel Wright Osgood, and then go 
ahead. 

























““T_ TERE it is nearly noon and I haven’t 
given you your birthday present 
yet.” 

Henry Dunstan, capitalist, closed the 
door of his study, put his arm familiarly 
around his daughter’s waist and drew her 
over to the huge plate-glass window. Off 
in the distance, to the right, beyond the 
line of the river, was a compact cluster of 
chimneys, each one sending forth a dense 
column of smoke. 

“There it is,” he said. ‘It’s all yours— 
the largest, best and most profitable 
factory in Willetstown—all yours.” 

“Why, papa, what do you mean?” 

“Just what I say. I couldn’t tell you 
any earlier this morning, as the papers 
had not come. I have had the entire 
plant put in your name—transferred to 
you for keeps, to do with as you please. 
The profits are about sixty thousand a 
year. That ought to keep you in pin 
money, eh?” 

“You dear old dad. 
sweet of you. But”—— 

She looked at him with a troubled air. 

“Must I do anything about it? I don’t 
know, and I don’t want to know, about 
such things.” 

‘Absolutely nothing. I'll look after it 
and when I can’t I'll delegate it to some 
one else. I have my eye on a young man 
now whom I’m thinking of getting as a 
manager. You can run off to Europe 
with perfect ease and forget all about it.” 

She kissed him affectionately, and he 
went over to the desk and handed her a 
bundle of papers. 

“You can put these in your safe 
deposit box,” he said. ‘And, by the way, 
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POLLY COMES HOME FROM PARIS 


A Birthday Gift 


my dear, here’s a trinket for you. I had 
almost forgotten it.’’. 

He handed her a package. She opened 
it with trembling fingers, and held in her 
hand, with delighted eyes, a magnificent 
diamond necklace. 

“Oh, dad! How could you! It’s too 
lovely for words.” 

Her father looked at her in an amused 
way. 

“Confess to me,” he said, ‘‘that you 
were a trifle disappointed in the factory.” 

“Oh, no!” 

‘Confess!’ 

“It was sweet of you, of course. But 
well—perhaps I was.” 

“And you like this trinket ever so 


, 


much better, don’t you?” 


“‘Oh dear, dear, yes. There is abso- 
lutely no comparison. I think I should 
have grieved about that factory if you 
hadn’t given me this.” 

“T thought so. You wouldn’t be a 
woman if you felt otherwise.” 

X* * ** 

Helen Dunstan and her mother sailed 
for Europe the next day. After making 
the round of the continental dressmaking 
establishments and incidentally certain 
art galleries of minor interest, they wound 
up in London two months later. Here 
they were joined by Mr. Dunstan. That 
gentleman and his wife were on friendly 
terms with each other, but no more. 
They had both discovered that their 
tastes were not in common, and had 
agreed to disagree. Each of them had 
money enough to be independent of the 
other, so it really didn’t matter. Helen 
took it as a matter of course. 








At the end of the week she and her 


mother had made their plans to return 
home, and Mr. Dunstan had arranged to 
run up the Nile with a party of friends. 

“‘Well, my dear,” he said to Helen, 
“T hope when you get back you'll look 
after that factory of yours.” 

“Dear me, papa, I had forgotten all 
about it.” 

“T deposited four months’ net profits 
from it to your bank account before I 
left—that ought to be a happy reminder. 
But there is some discontent among the 
men and you may have a strike on your 
hands. But that won’t matter to you. 
I got that man.” 

“What man?” 

“That young chap I spoke to you 
about—Hallett. He’s a nice boy. Good 
ability—comes from a nice family, too. 
Be nice to him.” 

‘“*Now, dad, that sounds like one of 
those awful romances you read about.” 

“‘Well, be nice to him, anyway.” 

% ** 2 

Two weeks later, at eleven o’clock in 
the morning, Helen and her mother 
arrived at their home in Willetstown. 
They were accompanied by Lord Cad 
leigh, from England, and John Walton, 
from Wall Street. 
acquaintances, and Helen had asked 
them up to play golf on her links. 

After luncheon, while the two men 
were smoking in the dining-room and 
her mother had gone to take a nap, 
Helen stole upstairs to her father’s study 
to revive old memories of the one she 
loved best. She stood looking out of the 
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window where before he had stood with her on the day he had given 
her her birthday present. 

‘‘Why there is no smoke coming out of the chimneys, 
‘“‘How funny.” 

At this moment the maid brought up a card. 

“Mr. Hallett.” 

She ran downstairs to the reception room. Hallet, the new manager, 
rose as she entered. 

‘Miss Dunstan ?”’ 

 €en.” 

‘“T am, as you may know, the manager of your father’s factory.” 

“Yes. I noticed just now that no smoke was coming out of the 
chimneys.” 

‘There is a strike on.” 

Helen Dunstan looked at her visitor with a slight shade of annoyance. 
It irritated her to be disturbed by things she was not interested in. 

“Well,” she replied, ‘‘how can that possibly concern us?” 

“Unfortunately it does. I have come to request you to leave your 
home.” 

‘Leave our home! What for?”’ 

‘Well, the situation is like this: I have refused to give in to their 
demands and the men are out on strike. Now, the strikers themselves 
are orderly enough, but there’s a tough element with them. You 
probably wouldn't care to hear the details of the affair. It is sufficient 
to say that the situation is critical. All around the whole town is ex- 
cited by it, and your presence here, especially with your visitors—one of 
them, I understand, is an English lord and the other a Wall Street man— 
only aggravates the whole thing. Their pictures with tremendous head- 
lines appeared in to-day’s paper. There may be some violence” 

‘“Haven’t you a police force?” 

‘They are secretly in sympathy with the strikers. You see, Miss 
Dunstan, in your father’s absence, the responsibility of the whole affair 
is on my shoulders. Now, if anything should happen to you or your 
mother, he would naturally blame me. I am, therefore, requesting that 
you kindly withdraw.” 

Helen smiled haughtily. 

‘“‘T couldn't possibly think of such a thing,” she replied. ‘‘There is a 
golf tournament on this week, and my friends are entered. I am sure 
you exaggerate the danger.”’ 

‘Then you refuse to consider my request.” 

** Absolutely.” 

‘You realize that I am the guardian of your father’s property and 
that your decision may be just enough to turn the scale against us?” 

‘‘Nonsense. I'll take the risk.” 

Hallett rose. He shrugged his shoulders slightly. His dark eyes 
flashed. But he did not lose his temper. 

‘Very well, Miss Dunstan,” he said. ‘‘I have only to apologize for 
obtruding myself. Good afternoon.” 

‘Wait a inoment, Mr. Hallett. What is the cause of the trouble?” 

‘The men are out for eight hours.”’ 

‘‘How horrid of them to disturb the peace of the whole place. Why 
can’t they be punished? Really, it isn’t safe to live in America any more.” 

Hallett smiled. 

“T thought you were not afraid,” he said. ‘‘ You could easily””—— 

‘I’m not—not a whit. But it seems absurd that a lot of desperadoes 
should be permitted at large.” 

“They are not desperadoes. They are peaceable, orderly men, with 
families to support, who think they are entitled to more than they are 
getting.” 

‘“They’re an untidy lot.” 

“They have a right to live.’ 

‘‘Any one would think you took their part. You—the manager of 
papa’s factory.” 

“Tao.” 

“*You do?” 

“Yes. At heart I am with them. I have been in some of their 
homes. I have seen their unselfish devotion in the face of starvation 
wages, and had I the power I would willingly grant their demands.” 

“Why don’t you, then? Didn’t papa tell you to do as you thought 
best ?”’ . 

“That would not absolve me. The factory at present, with the 
amount of money invested in it, is only earning what is considered to 

a 
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’ she exclaimed. 


’ 





be a fair return on the investment. Now, if we should grant the men 
eight hours, this would reduce our output about ten per cent., which 
would bring down the rate of interest to so low a point as not to make 
the investment a profitable one. That is to say, under these conditions 
which the men want to force upon us it would be cheaper to sell out and 
invest the money elsewhere. Consequently, from a business standpoint 
there is no choice. If we yielded, we would be a philanthropic enter- 
prise—not one founded on business methods.” 

“‘Wouldn’t you make any rioney at all?” 

“Oh, yes. But not enough to pay us.” 

“Well, I don’t know anything about it,.but I studied it once in school, 
and I thought it was terribly dull then. Perhaps it is interesting, 
however. If I want to ask you some questions at any time, will you 
answer them ?” 

‘“‘T am always ready to do so.” 

After he had gone, Helen went upstairs once more to her father’s 
study. In the distance could be heard the sound of billiard balls—her 
two guests were occupied. 

For some time she sat at her father’s desk with her head on her hands, 
looking at the distant chimneys. Then she rose resolutely, went to her 
room, put on a quiet street gown, made her way softly downstairs, out 
into the street and entered a street-car that passed near the gate of the 
factory. 

Groups of men were standing about as she entered the yard. They 
looked at her curiously, but they did not hinder her. One or two raised 
their hats. 

She passed on through the yard, behind several freight cars, to the 
door of the office buildings. 

No one saw her—the place appeared deserted. 

She tried one door and found it open. 

She entered, and made her way through a long hall toward a smaller 
room with the sign ‘‘Manager”’ on the door. In front of this door she 
paused. It was slightly ajar, and she was about to push it open when 
the sound of voices came from within. 

Hallett was talking to his attorney. Helen recognized the latter’s 
voice, with its drawl, as being that of a lawyer who occasionally visited 
her father. 

“You didn’t succeed in your benevolent mission ?’’ asked the attorney. 

“No,” replied Hallett, shortly. 

“Well, I don’t know but I’m just as well pleased. The appearance 
of the Dunstans on the sceue apparently complicates things. It has a 
tendency to agitate the men, but, after all, if it brings them to open 
violence, wouldn’t that be the best thing that could happen? The 
moment you introduce violence into a strike, it’s over with. Suppose 
they should stone the Dunstan house, or set fire to it—why, they’d lose 
their fight in no time. How wasthe young lady—Helen, I think her name 
is?” 

Hallett did not reply at once. After awhile he said slowly: 

‘Well, she’s about like all girls of her class—absolutely selfish, bent 
solely on her own pleasure, with not the faintest conception, apparently, 
of anything else. It makes you sad to think,” he went on, impressively, 
‘fof girls like that growing up in this country. It was only yesterday 
that the daughters of New England were doing their own housework, 
and now girls in the same relative scale are frittering away their time. 
What do you suppose she said to me when I suggested that the re- 
sponsibility of having her and her mother here was unnecessary ?” 

“*Can’t imagine.” 

‘She said there was a golf tournament on which couldn’t be inter- 
fered with. A golf tournament! Interfering with a strike where hundreds 
of men, perhaps thousands eventually, are starving. It makes your 
blood boil to think of it.” 

Helen waited to near no more. With her own blood boiling with 
indignation she swept back through the deserted corridor and across 
the inner deserted yard. Once more she passed unharmed through the 
line of men and made her way home again. 

She lost no time on her arrival in using the telephone, calling up the 
office number. Hallett and his attorney were still sitting there in the 
growing dark discussing the situation. 

“Mr. Hallett?” 

“¥es:” 

‘“‘Miss Dunstan. May I ask you to come up to the house at eight 


o’clock ?” 
This story continued on page 296 
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“Certainly, I will be there.” 
“Very well. Good-by.” 

Then she dressed for dinner. 

At dinner there seemed to be nothing to talk about but the strike. 

“T really think, Helen dear,” said Mrs. Dunstan, ‘‘that we’d all 
better go right back to town. ‘The house may be mobbed at any moment. 
Don’t you remember’”’-—in a lowered whisper—‘‘how the butler was 
stoned three vears ago during the strike?” 

“Nonsense,” said Helen. “I’m not afraid. Especially,” she added, 
with a smile, ‘‘with two such good protectors as we have.” 

Lord Cadleigh pulled his mustache nervously. 

Mr. Walton laughed. 

*‘T’ve got to go in the morning,” he said. ‘‘Got a wire that will take 
me back on the first train. Sorry.” 

Lord Cadleigh smiled faintly. 

“Oh, I say,”’ he said, ‘“‘let’s all go.” 

‘**Well, we’ll talk about it to-morrow,” said Helen. ‘‘In the meantime 
I have a man to see on some business, so I beg you will continue your 
billiards until he goes.” 

She rose impatiently. The clock in the hall chimed eight. Half a 
minute later a maid entered with a card. 

As she entered the room, Hallett rose and faced her. She looked him 
calmly over. 

‘“‘Mr. Hallett,” she said, ‘‘I heard what you said about me this 
afternoon. I went to the factory personally, as I was curious to see it 
alone, and as I started to enter your office your voice was quite distinct. 
Now I want you to understand I own that factory. Papa gave it to me.” 

Hallett’s face flushed. He did not flinch, however. 

“T know it,” he said. ‘‘That is why I came to you and not to your 
mother.” 

‘Very well. You can go. 
you for a manager any more. 

“But”—— 

*“You can draw whatever salary is due you, and go.” 

Hallett looked at her full in the face. Then, his eyes full on hers, he 
backed slowly out of the room, the door closed upon him, and he was 
gone. 

She heard his steps on the piazza, she heard them on the gravel walk— 
then there was silence. 

As she started to leave the room, suddenly there was a sharp report. 
She rushed to the window. Out under the distant street lamp a man 
was reeling. 

It took her but an instant to reach him, calling for help as she went. 

As he lay limp in her arms, she looked down at him, faint and 
trembling. 

‘Please forgive me,’”’ she whispered. But her late manager did not 
reply. His eyes slowly closed. 

* * * 


I dismiss you. I do not care to have 
Do you understand ?” 
‘ 


It was three weeks later. 

The morning sun was streaming into Hallett’s room—the one that 
Lord Cadleigh had occupied—as Helen knocked and the trained nurse 
opened the door. 

“The doctor told me,” said Helen, “‘that you could move about to-day. 
I have something to show you.” 

With the help of the trained nurse they wheeled him into her father’s 
study. Then the nurse left them. 

Hallett had been shot through the left side—a narrow escape from 
his heart, but the bullet had been found and he was getting well slowly. 

Helen pointed out of the window. 

*“‘Look!” she said. 

He followed the sweep of her hand. The smoke was pouring from 
the factory chimneys. 

‘“‘How did it happen?” he asked. 

“‘T gave in.” 

“You gave in?” 

“Ves. I granted the demands of the men.” 

Hallett’s face grew thoughtful. 

“I’m pretty well ashamed of myself,” he said, ‘‘to have thought about 
you what I did. How mistaken I was in you!” 

Helen shook her head slowly. 

“‘No, you weren’t,” she said. ‘You were quite right. I was every- 
thing that you said I was. Your words stung me like a whip. From 


































CAPR 














the 
int 


SO) 





am Ft 8 












that moment I was thoroughly aroused. I wasted no time in getting 
into the factory and examining the condition of things. I talked with 
the men. I visited their wives and children in their homes. Suddenly a 
new life opened to me. I can’t realize all the shallowness of what had 
cone before. I went over the books with an accountant. I found that 
you were right—that the men could not have eight hours without cutting 
down the profits to a point lower than the prevailing rate of interest. 
But what of it? I resolved to run the factory at no profit at all, rather 
than that these people should live in the dreadful slavery they have 
been subjected to. And now what is the result? Last night the book- 
keeper handed me a report which seems to indicate conclusively that 
even with the shorter hours of work the efficiency and enthusiasm of 
the men have so increased that there will be no material lessening’ of 
the profits for the coming year.” . 

Hallett looked up at her eagerly. 

“Have you—I see you have—determined to devote yourself to the 
lives of these people?” he asked. 

‘*Yes.” 

“Will you let me help you?” 

“In what capacity? As my manager?” 

He looked at her eagerly. He drew her hand to him and kissed it 
softly. 

“No, no, dearest,” he said; ‘‘not that—as your husband?” 

And she smiled back at him. 

“‘Perhaps—if you will let me be your manager.” 
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Missionary : SIRE, MY DAUGHTER. 


King of All the Cannibals : PLEASED TO M—EAT YOU. 











Goal of Perfection 
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WE HAVE CHANGED ALL THAT 


The ancients thought the world was flat 


And right they were; 
rhere’s not a bit of doubt of that, 
I must aver. 
They had no bridge, benighted dubs, 
No brainstorms then; 
They had no cigarettes or clubs 
Like modern men. 


They had no chorus girls, no graft; 

No car ahead. 
They had no Foraker, no Taft, 

No valiant Ted. 
They had no mergers in their day, 

No rye or gin. 
rhey thought the world was flat, and say, 
It must have been. 

-Louisville Courier-Journal. 


VACCINATING RAILROAD TIES 

“Railway sleepers are vaccinated in the tropics,” said an 
engineer. ‘‘ Vaccination prolongs their life three or four times 
over. 

“You see, the soft wood of these ties, unprotected, falls a 
quick prey to the innumerable fierce hosts of ants and worms 
and other tropical insects. They go for an unvaccinated sleeper 

s a tramp goes for a pie, and in a few weeks it is reduced to 
dust. 

“But we vaccinate the sleepers. We inject into them creo 
sote, or sulphate of copper, or some other ‘antiseptic.’ Then, 
immune to the tropical insects’ attacks, they last as long as they 
would on the Pennsylvania or the Erie line.’—The Evening 
Wisconsin. : 


BIT OF PATHOS 


An Oregon attorney, representing a client whose title to a 
certain cold storage plant was under fire, closed an able argu 
ment before the Oregon Supreme Court recently with the fol 
lowing bit of pathos: “‘ Your honors, there is more resting upon 
your decision than this cold storage plant; a human life is at 
stake. My client’s life’s efforts are in this cold storage; his 
life blood is in this cold storage; his body and soul are wrapped 
up in this cold storage.”,—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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SHE WENT TO CHURCH 


The great Wellington was always precise about religious 
observances. One Saturday evening a lady, one of his guests 
at Strathfieldsaye, Wellington’s country-seat, apologized for 
not forming one of the party to church the following morning. 

She was a Roman Catholic, and there was not a Catholic 
church within a distance of twenty or thirty miles. 

“That,” said his grace, “‘need be no difficulty. My carriage 
and horses are at your disposal. Breakfast shall be ready a 
little before daybreak, and the thing can easily be done.” 

The second Duke of Wellington, in telling the story to the 
author of “Society in the Country House,” adds, ‘And she 
had to go.” 

“‘Imagine,’’ he exclaimed, “the impossibility of living up to 
such a father!” —Saturday Evening Post. 





Fond Mother: REALLY, WILLIAM, FREDDIE must PUT ON 


LONG TROUSERS. 





SENATOR HAWLEY’'S DARWINISM 


Senator Hawley was a guest at the Savage Club during hs 
last visit to London. In the course of the dinner an argument 
arose between two Englishmen, across the table, on the popular 
idea of the Darwin theory. The one supporting it was of 
the caricatured stamp—not one to appeal to Senator Hawk 
robust Americanism. He was pointedly asked by the other jf 




















he really believed that his great-grandfather was an ape, | 
earnestly replied, “‘I weally do, now, don’t you know.” 
Senator Hawley turned to the writer, who was sitting nex 
him, and under his great gray mustache muttered : 
“That’s all right for him, now, don’t you know; but 
beastly hard on his great-grandfather.”’—Lippincott’s. 
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A WASHINGTON educator is telling a good story about a young 4 
medical friend of his who is interested in insanity sympt ‘ 
and is a sort of amateur alienist. The other diy the studert 7 


got a chance to visit one of the wards in the Asylum for 


Insane, and having heard that there was a man confined there 
who labored under the hallucination that he was God 
student asked that he be allowed to see this patient first, : 
appeared the most promising for investigation. He was taken 
to the ward where the lunatic was confined and the following 





conversation ensued : 

StupDENT: Are you the Deity? 

Lunatic: From everlasting unto everlasting I am he. 

‘Well, I’ve been looking for you for a long time. I have 
a question to ask you. How do you reconcile the doctrines 
of predestination and free will?’ 

The lunatic drew himself up to his full height, and giving the 
medico a scornful glance, replied, “*My dear sir, I never talk 
shop.”—Buffalo Commercial. 


PROVOCATION ENOUGH 


A deaf old gentleman dined with a family where grace was 
always said. When the guests were seated the host bowe $ 
head and began to repeat the accustomed verse in a subd 
reverent tone. 

“Eh? What’s that?” demanded the deaf old gentle 
who sat beside him. ‘The host smiled patiently and be; 


again, in a louder, more deprecatory voice. 

“Speak a little louder, I don’t catch what you say,” the old 
gentleman persisted. 

A low ripple of laughter went round the table. The host, his 
face crimson with embarrassment, raised his voice and repext«d 
the verse. The deaf old gentieman did his best to hear but 
failed. He placed his hand upon his host’s arm. F 
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The first Derby made in America was a C. & K. 
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Single current copies, 10 cents. News Exchange, 9 Rue St. Georges, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1, Via Firenze, Milan; A 
Saarbach’s News Exchange, Mayence, Germany. 4 
No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. ae 
The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted and are not to be reproduced f 
Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address 2d 


Write for ‘“The Hatman” 












@p> Four 24-Hour Trains to Chicago Every Day—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
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N OLD TRADE-MARK 


always found in the latest hats. 
The trade-mark of the 


KNOX 


and an adequate guarantee of style, 


fit and durability. 


The principal hatter in each city is the exclusive agent for Knox Hats. 
Fall styles will be displayed at each agency on August twenty-seventh. 
All mail orders will receive prompt attention. 








‘BRIDGE sioee Pxos 


BRIDGE WHIST SCORES 


A dozen forms in three dozen styles. 
“Up and down” or “ parallel” rulings for contin- 
‘ uous or pivoting partners. 
Sizes, Large (7 x 4 inches), Small (7 x 2 inches) 
and Medium. 

Forms in I color retail at 10 cents. 

Forms in 2 colors retail at 10, 15, 20, 25 cents. 

Forms in 3 colors retail at 25, 35 cents. 

Largely used for table prizes. 


» If t dealer does not 
Ask for“RAD-BRIDGE.” i your dealer dose not 
postpaid to any address on receipt of price. 
Sole Manufacturers 
RADCLIFFE & COMPANY 
NEW YORK: 144 Pearl Street 
LONDON : 3 Aldersgate Bidgs., E. C. 









There is no beverage more delicious 
with one’s dinner or luncheon than 





















A BOTTLE 
of 
EVANS’ 
ALE 








It has the snap of perfect brewing 
and the taste that brings good cheer. 








C.H. EVANS & SONS (Est. 1786) Hudson, N. Y. 


































COUISONMCLONIO) 
will bear seven re- 
peated erasures 


‘*We submitted samples of eight of the 
best Bond Papers, among which was 
COUPOM BONE. The customers made 
tests of all these papers, writing, erasing and 
rewriting on the same spot. GOUPON 
BOND permitted of seven erasures and re- 
writing before wearing through the fibre of 
the paper. None of the other papers sub- 
mitted would stand this severe test and con- 
sequently COUPON BOND was adopted.”’ 
(Signed) Sarery Systems Company,N.Y. 


Manufacturers of Business Systems and Office Stat 





Nothing but the best factory cuttings 
go into COUPON BOND—the finest 
and longest new clippings from the best 
white goods factories. 


Slow, old-fashioned, painstaking 
methods are used in the manufacture of 


GOUPON BOND. 


the cuttings is preserved and the finished 


The strength of 


paper has the smoothness and strength 
of fine linen. 


COUPON BOND 


The De Luxe Business Paper 


Large Book of Assorted Samples Free on Request 


AMERICAN WRITING PAPER CO. 
HOLYOKE, MASS 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Commercial Papers. 








29 Mills 














HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of Stewart 
Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 





has 
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MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, It is 
fy Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
7 many skin diseases often contracted, 
itive relief for Priekly Heat, Chafing 










and Sunbera, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
























THE FUNNY FELLOWS 


Funny people here below! 
For only hear ’em cry: 
“Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 


” 


But keep your powder dry! 


We race for fame and world pelf 
’Neath cloudless skies, or dim; 
It’s ‘‘ Love your neighbor as yourself, 


” 


But—train your guns on him! 


Good brethren all, for peace we call— 
In love we live and die. 
But—‘‘ Strengthen every fort and wall, 
And keep your powder dry!” 
—The Editor. 


If it’s a perfectly appointed card table it’s a ‘‘ Rad-Bridge”’ 
Score. 


HE KEPT COOL 








A man and his wife were once staying at a hotel, when in the 
night they were aroused from their slumbers by the cry that the 
hotel was afire. | 

“Now, my dear,” said the husband, “I will put into practice | 
what I have preached. Put on all your indispensable apparel 
and keep cool.” 

Then he slipped his watch into his vest pocket and walked 
with his wife out of the hotel. 

When all danger was past he said: ‘‘ Now you see how neces- 
sary it is to keep cool.” 

The wife for the first time glanced at her husband. 

“Yes, William,” she said, “it is a grand thing, but if I were | 
you I would have put on my trousers.”— Boston Herald. 





Hotel Vendome, Boston 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient | 
guests. 

CyHamp CLARK, according to an exchange, is an admirer of 
former Congressman Johnson, of Indiana. He tells this story 
to illustrate Johnson’s skill in debate and parliamentary 
procedure: 

“Former Congressman Johnson, of Indiana, in debate 
called an Illinois Congressman an ass. This was unparlia- 
mentary and had to be withdrawn. 

“Mr. Johnson said: ‘I withdraw the language, Mr. Speaker, | 
but I insist that the gentleman from Illinois is out of order.’ 

“**How am I out of order?’ yelled the man from Illinois. 

“*Probably a veterinary surgeon could tell you,’ retorted 
Johnson. } 
“This was admissible on the records.”—New York Tribune. 

| 


Tue SoutH ror Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 

PREFERRED THE BABY’S VOICE | 

A New York scientist, the father of a large and growing | 
family, has his troubles. One evening his youngest was holding 
forth in her best style. The mother could do nothing with the 
child, so the man of science went to the rescue. 

“T think I can quiet little Flora,” he said. “‘There’s no use 
humming to her in that silly way. What she wants is real music. | 
The fact that I used to sing in the glee club at Yale and sing well, 
too, may make a difference.” | 

Accordingly, the professor took the child and, striding up and 
down the room, sang in his best manner. He had not finished 
the second verse of his song when a ring was heard. The door | 
was opened, and there stood a girl of fourteen, who said: 

“T’m one of the family that’s just moved into the flat next to 
yours. There’s a sick person with us, and he says, if it’s all | 
the same to you, would you mind letting the baby cry instead 
of singing to it?””—Success. 


Kenilworth Inn, Biltmore, N.C. Always open. Most superbly 
finished hotel south of New York. 


LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION 

Cecil was much impressed by the Sunday-school teacher’s | 
plea for missions and decided to save his pennies for the heathen. | 
He made a great effort and failed once or twice. Then he prayed. | 
“O Lord,” he begged, “ please help me save my money, snt—| 
don’t let Jim the peanut mas come down this street.’—Lippin- 
cott’s. 

In a pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. 





Roast Meats 


hot or cold, are given just that 
“finishing touch” if seasoned with 


Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 
It perfects the flavor of Fish, Steaks, Chops, Veal, Soups and Salads. 
It gives relish to an otherwise insipid dish. john Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York. 





MANY things of the past have given 
away to improvements of the present. 


Something had to take the place of the 
old-fashioned razor, and the Gillette Safety 
Razor, with the first new idea in razor blades 
in over 400 years has solved the problem 
of Self-Shaving for the up-to-date man. 

The man who does not use a “GILLETTE” to-day is 


depriving himself of time and money in adhering to the 
barber habit. 


“Shave Yourself ” with the 4 
“GILLETTE” which will 
shave you ata cost of 
less than a penny 
each time. 











The Gillette Safety Razor consists of a triple 

silver-plated holder and twelve double-edzed, 

wafer-like, steel blades. The holder will last the 

longest lifetime—when blades become dull—throw away and buy 


10 Brand New Double-Edged ‘‘GILLETTE ”’ 
Blades for 50 cents. 
No blades exchanged or resharpened. 


The price of the “ GILLETTE” Set is $5.00 everywhere. 
Sold by the leading Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, and Hardware Deal- 
ers throughout the world. 


Ask for the “GILLETTE” and booklet. When substitutes are offered, 
refuse same and write at once for our free trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES CO. 
228 Times Bldg., New York City. 



































Leather 
and Cloth 
Automobile 
| Garments 


For early Fall wear. 
New leathers, cloths, 
cravenettes, gum silks 
and gum satins, all in 
the newest and _ latest 
Parisian and London 
models, are now to be 
seen at our showrooms. 
This display is une- 
qualled anywhere in 
America. In quality, 
style and workmanship, 
Scandinavian garments 
and accessories are 
acknowledged 
unsurpassed. 
Catalog A 


upon request. 
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Scandinavian Fur and Leather Co. 
14-16 West 33d Street, New York 
Opposite Waldorf-Astoria 















CRYSTAL 


Domino 
SUGAR 
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Sold only in 5|b. sealed boxes! 


IMAGINATION COULD NOT CONCEIVE OF A HANDIER AND PRETTIER FORM THAN IS PRESENTED IN “CRYSTAL DOMINO SUGAR* 
NEITHER COULD THE MOST PARTICULAR PEOPLE ASK FOR MORE PERFECT PURITY OR ECONOMICAL PEOPLE FOR LESS WASTE. 


HIGHEST GRADE IN THE WORLD. BEST SUGAR FOR TEA AND COFFEE. 












Sole Agents for Chicago, CAPPER & CAPPER 
Sole Agents for San Francisco. ROOS BROS., Inc. 


















e~2 By grocers everywhere. cx __) 





























An Indorsement 





ID you ever entertain an audience at an insane 
./ asylum? Those who have usually are able to 
xperiences quite out of the ordinary. The 
field trio have had several amusing experiences 

ich places. 
In the course of one entertainment Mrs. Litch- 
ives on the violin an imitation of the church 
That it was well done was made evident, 
as she finished there came through the stillness 
in clear, ministerial tones the voice of an inmate of 
the asylum: “ Now let the collection be taken up.” — 
Lyceumite and Talent. 
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A Sightly Summer Collar 


This new collar combines ease for negligee 


PENNSY 2'4 IN. 


wear with style for more formal dress 


Corliss-Coon Collars are better 


Corliss, reve sne a aren Dept J Troy, N. Y 








The Balanced Account 


Harriman’s Favorite Poet 








RITING of poets brings to mind an incident AID Richman, “Neighbors, would you thrive? 
in which Mr. Harriman figured the other day. Te ee a a SS ON CRE SES SO ERE ee 
. rigs . ‘ Said Poorman, “ Verily, I see, 
In fact, it is hard to keep Mr. Harriman out of any- ' folk Pe it ne theant?* 
. ‘ id x - or us poor 0 mus wo ane wo make ire 
thing that happens in the Street nowadays. Some Richard Kirk, in Lippincott's 





men were discussing the Wizard of the Pacifics, and 





Embarrassing Question 
RS. WATKYNS: Which would you say, Mr. 


Wylkyns, that your son graduated at Harvard 





the question came up: “ Who is Harriman’s favorite 






poet ?” 
Whereupon a wit who was standing near by said: 








this year, or that he was graduated ? 

Mr. WYLKyNS: I can’t say either, Mrs. Watkyns, 
He flunked on his final examinations.’’— Somerville 
Journal. 


““Coleridge, of course.” 

“But why?” was asked. 

“Didn’t he write: ‘Water, water everywhere’? 
—Saturday Evening Post. 
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Every drop is delicious of this famous old wine, 
It has got all the vigor and vim of the vine; 
No wines of French vineyards such virtues contain; 
It’s the joy of best jadges—Great Western Champagne. 







Great Western was the only American Champagne 
to receive a Gold Medal at Paris—and was acknowledged by 
Parisians to equal the most select imported brands. In 


Great Western 


Extra Dry 


Champagne 


you will recognize the taste of the Old World’s best vintages—at halfthe cost. It’s the 
duty, not the quality, that makesthe difference. The quality of grapes is what imparts 
to fine Champagne its flavor. Particular care in making and ageing is essential, but 
the fine rich, mellow, yet delicately flavored grape, is necessary. 

Great Western is made from grapes having the same fine qualities as those grown 
in the best vineyards of France. 

Cultivation of the soil, extending over nearly one hundred years, in the Great West- 
ern Vineyards at Rheims, N.Y., has developed the ideal vine that produces this fine 
wine grape. The process of making Great Western is identical with that of the finest 
French wines. It is absolutely pure and is aged for five years in the latest improved 


modern cellars. Try Great Western 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co., Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by dealers in fine Wines and served in 
Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes. 



































Model 1907 Self-Loading Rifle.351 Caliber High-Power 


This new rifle is the latest development of the Winchester Self-Loading 
system, which has successfully stood the test of use and abuse for two years. 
It can be loaded and shot with great rapidity, and is a serviceable, handy gun 
from butt to muzzle. The .351 Caliber High-Power cartridge has tremen- 
dous velocity and energy, making it powerful enough for the largest game. 


- 







Circular fully describing this rifle, ** The Gun That Shoots Through Steel,”’ sent upon request. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. ~ - NEW HAVEN CONN. 
i 





Her Willingness How She Felt 
%% I ust have been dreaming of some one ATCH: Eight bells, and all’s well. 
proposing to you last night, Laura.”’ Mrs. Pouunk (feebly): I guess, Josiah, he 
“How is that?” hasn’t looked on this side of the boat lately, or he’d 
“Why, I heard you for a whole quarter of an hour known better.—Brooklyn Times. 
crying out, ‘Yes!’ Fliegende Blaetter. 
es HAT’S that noise ?”’ asked the visitor in the 
ASrim: Y« t seem so fond of Roosevelt apartment house. 
as you were. “Probably some one in the dentist’s rooms on the 
Jumpupre: Well, we are somewhat confused. floor below getting a tooth out,”’ said his host. 
We approved of his antirace suicide theories and “But it seems to come from the floor above.”’ 
now, when we go to look for a flat, we find that “Ah, then, it’s probably the Popleys’s baby getting 
we are undesirable citizens.—The Editor, a tooth in.’’—Philadelphia Press. 
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Y DOES THE DEALER wishing to sell a sectional bookcase of unknown reputa- 


V V a *- use 


the substitution phrase, ‘‘as good as Globe“Wervicke?”’ 


Because he knows that the Globe“Wernicke ‘‘ Elastic’? Bookcase is the standard of 


excellence by which all others are measured. 


Since we put the first sectional bookcase on the market we have never departed from 


this uniform s/andard and consequently you will find more Slobe-Wernicke ‘* Elastic’’ Book- 
Cases—two to one—than all other makes combined. 


It is the only sectional bookcase having a patented door equalizer that controls the 


receding door so that it slides freely and easily. Made in three distinct types—Standard, 
Mission and Ideal, and eight finishes of quartered oak and mahogany, dull and polish. 


Carried in stock by exclusive agents in nearly 1,400 cities. Where not represented 


we ship on approval—Freight paid. Uniform prices everywhere. Write for catalog No. G-107 








The Globe“Wernicke Co. CINCINNATI. 


BRANCH STORES : 





NEW YORK, 380-382 Broadway. CHICAGO, 224-228 Wabash Ave. BOSTON, 91-93 Federal St, 




















GTUDENTS searching for an 
incentive to uninterrupted } 
ye | flow of thought find it in this 
Fountain Pen of Quality, in ||| 
which is embodied the achieve- {ili 
ments of three generations of suc- 
cessful pen-making. An important pari of 
every school equipment. Fitted with the 
John Holland Gold Pen and Patented 
Elastic Fissured Feed—an invention that 
insures an even, easy flow of ink as wel! as 
satisfaction in all languages. 


















Another exclusive Holland feature is the 
fg>> fg>> HOLD-FAST CAP (Patented). Absolutely 
prevents loss of Pen. Securely attached to 
\, side of cap, coil spring holds tight to pocket, 
IR Costs but 25 cents additional. May 
" applied to any John Holland Fountain Pen. 
Wi All kinds of pens for all kinds 
of people. Over 200 styles 
(OS from $2 upward. If your 
Dealer does not handle, 
address us direct for 
Illustrated FREE Cata 
log, full of pen facts. 
THE JOHN HOLLAND 
GOLD PEN CO. 
Established 1841. Cincinneti 





A Trying Household 
Me BOVENDEN BLUNT: But why did you 


ive your last ple ace 
APPLICANT: I couldn’t stz — the way the mistress 
and master used to quarrel, mum. 


“Dear me! Did they quarrel much, then?” 
“Yes, mum; when it wasn’t me an’ ’im it was me 
an’ ’er.’’—Tit-Bits. 


ATHER,” said little Rollo “ what is evolution ?” 

“Evolution, my son, is a sort of apology which 

man has invented for displaying so many of the traits 
of the lower animals.”’—Washington Star. 


| Here’s an 
attractive offer 
to all 


Smokers 


| Spilaaa fate 


‘is the finest smoking tobacco possible 
| Hand mixed. Selected leaves. 
‘It isn’t cheap. Best things never are. 








Without a bite or a regret 


OUR OFFER 


Ask your dealer for it. If he hasn’t it, send us his name and 
a dollar bill (at our risk). We will send you a 75c can of the 
[tobacco and a soc kid, rubber lined, tobacco pouch. ‘Try the 
tobacco. Smoke several pipefuls. If it doesn't suit your taste 
lsend the rest of it back and we will return your dollar. Sen 


| for booklet ‘* How to smoke a pipe.”’ 


3% Oz. 75¢. ly, lb. $1.65 1 Ib. $3.30 


PREPAID 








E. Hoffman Company 
179 Madison Street, Chicago 
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The men who smoke them, and the 
places where you find them—these are 
the truest tests of cigarette quality. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


represent the highest standard of excellence ever 
obtained. They are invariably first choice in the 
most exclusive clubs and among the most critical 
smokers. 

No.1 Size - - - - 10 for 35c. 


No.3 Size - - - - 10 for 25c. 
After Dinner Size, Cork Tips, 35c. 


S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 














AUTUMN MEETING 


‘THE CONEY ISLAND 
JOCKEY CLUB 


SHEEPSHEAD BAY, NEW YORK 
August 31st t September 14th 


Racing Dates and Order of Stake Events : 
MONDAY, SEPT. oth FRIDAY, SEPT. 13th 


The Sapphire . | The Golden Rod 
The Ocean Handicap +7). Omnium Handi- 


| 


\ INESDAY, SEPT. 4th 
The Great Filly 
The Flying Handicap 
IURSDAY, SEPT. sth 
The Dash 
The Reapers 
RIDAY, SEPT. 6th 
The Turf Handicap 
rURDAY, SEPT. 7th 
The Great Autumn 
_ Steeplechase 
I he Flatbush 
The Century 


TUESDAY, SEPT. troth 
The Autumn 
SATURDAY, SEPT. 14th 


WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 11th 
The Belles The Westbury Steeple- 
chase 


The Waldorf 

The September The Great Eastern 
THURSDAY, SEPT. 2th | Handicap 

The Flight |The Annual Cham- 
The Russet pion 


First Race at 2.30 P. M. Each Day 


Track can be reached via Long Island Railroad; also via Electric Train and 
Trolley Service from Brooklyn Bridge, 39%h St. Ferry, etc. 


cap 


(Yilice, Windsor Arcade 
hifth Avenue, New York 


CORNELIUS FELLOWES, Secrelary | 
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| ‘RUBBERSET™ 


The Guaranteed Shaving-Brush 


You say the only part of shaving yourself you don’t like is 
lathering your face? 

Then you haven’t got a satisfactory brush; that’s all! 

You are probably using a brush set in glue, cement or rosin. 
Of course the bristles come out; and the brush is moppy and 
uncomfortable. 

It will pay you to throw away your old brush —and get a ** Rubberset” 

The ** Rubberset ’’ Shaving-Brush has the bristles set in hard vulcanized rubber. 
No matter how wet you get a ** Rubberset,’’ the bristles won’t come out. You 
can’t pull them out, you can’t soak them out, you can’t even boil them out. 
Bristles once set in vulcanized rubber are there to stay, 

No other shaving-brush is made like the ‘* Rubberset.”’ 
prices are no higher — 25 cents up. Beware of imitations. 

You can tell the genuine by the name stamped on the brush—** Rubberset.”’ 





Yet the ** Rubberset”’ 


Write for booklet of styles and sizes. 2c. to $i. 
Sold by dealers; or sent by us on receipt of price. 


The Rubberset Brush Co., 58 Ferry Street, Newark, N. J. 


i 44% 
wet 
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éé Y Yr H Ith ‘ 9? is a toast that really means something 

ou ea e when Angostura Bitters is served. A 
liqueur glass before meals and on retiring lends tone to the stomach and stimu- 
lates the appetite. A tonic of exquisite flavor. Delicious with grape fruit, lemon- 
ade, water ices, cut fruits, lemon and wine jellies. Twenty-three awards at 
Principal Expositions. Send for free book of recipes and complete mixing guide. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 44 W. 34th St., New York 











The Peerless justifies its name; lives 
up to Its reputation; makes every owner 
its champion; asks only that people 
learn its construction and its record. 


Two Peerless entries in the Glidden tour. “Two Peerless perfect 
scores. This heart-breaking 1,600-mile trip was made on Peerless 
silico-manganese springs without shock-absorbers and without mishap. 


Write to-day for our Catalogue “Q,” which fully describes the Peerless Models 


PEERLESS MOTOR CAR CO., 2449 Oakdale St., Cleveland, O. 


MEMBER A. L, A. Mg 





September 5, 199 

















